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LET THE CLOTH BE WHITE. 7 
BY WILL CARLETON. i" 
te 
(DEDICATED TO THE POOR CHILDREN’S EXCURSIONS. } im 
L ss IL Il. } 4 
Go set the table, Mary, an’ let the cloth be white! They come from out the dungeons where they with want were | They ha’ not seem the daisies made for the heart’s behoo! ; 
The bungty city children are comin’ here to-night; chained ; They never heard the rain drops upon a cottage roof; 
The children fromthe city, with features pinched an’ | From places dark an’ dismal, by tears of sorrow stained ; They do not know the kisses of zephyr an’ of breeze; =a 
spare, . : he From where a thousand shadows are murdering all the light: | They never rambled wild an’ free beneath the forest «a 
Are comin’ here to get.a breath of God's untainted air. Set well the table, Mary dear, an’ let the cloth be. white! trees. 
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The food that they ha’ eaten was spoiled by others’ greeds ; <> 7e- q 
The very air their lungs breathed was full o’ poison seeds ; stop 8 fa < te 4 
The very air their souls breathed was full o’ wrong an’ spite: Cs O23 SS Ree , : 
Go set the table, Mary dear, an’ let the cloth be white! = & Bes ssi oS - 
v. f: @) i 
The fragrant water-lilies ha’ never smiled at them; >" Ao = . i 
They never picked a wild flower from off its dewy stem; 3 , : ee , f ee : 
They never saw a greensward that they could safely pass # EZ as pa 
Unless they heeded well the sign that says “ Keep off the grass.” és te = , P ss 
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« it| God bless the men and women of noble brain an’ heart 
Hy WAY \ Who go down in the folk-swamps an’ take the children’s part |— 
Z dag /7 \ Those hungry, cheery children that keep us in their debt, i 
: ete cx! \ And never fail to give us more of pleasure than they get! 5 
Be a | Vit. i 
= wwe <— , Set. well the table, Mary; let naught be scant or small; : 
eons rene.” pi The little ones are’ coming; have plenty for ’em ail. ; 
‘ter ae con a There’s nothing we should furnish except the very best : 
ware a a SS are => = To those that Jesus looked upon an’ called to him sa’ blessed, : 
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HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE. 
An ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY—16 PAGEs. 


No. 148 of Harrer’s YounNG PEOPLE, ished August 29, 
is a very timely and attractive issue. MR. JAMES PAYN follows 
up his stories A “ Peril and Privation” with a thrilling account 
of “ The Trials of Philip Austin.” Mr. A. W. Roperrs has 
some, excellent “ Aids for Young Anglers,” illustrated with dia- 
grams ; and Ms. SAKA KEABLRS Hunt contributes a character 
istic sketch to accompany a drawing entitled“ The Mail-Rider of 
the Desert.” 

The number is unusually rich in fiction. The young heroes of 
“The Cruise of the Canoe Club” have an adventure in camp, 
which the familiar pencil of Mx. RoGERs illustrates ; Miss E. M. 
TRAQUAIR narrates a true incident of sea-side life, under the title 
of “ Willies Adventure” ; and the first part of a story ty Miss 
ANNETTE NOBLE, si/ustrated by Mk. W. P. SNYDER, tells “ How 
Billy went up in the World.” “ The Friday Picnic” is a humor- 
ous short story from the pen of MR. MATTHEW WHITE, JUN. — 

Apart from the illustrations accompanying the stories, the prin- 
cipal pictorial features of the present issue are“ The Rabbit Hutch, 
and an excellent. drawing by Mrs. T. W. DEWING, entitled “ The 
Dancing Goat.” 


THE GOULD-CONKLING SCANDAL. 


T is useless to say that the charges of attempted cor- 
I ruption of the Governor which have been brought 
by the Albany Evening Journal against Mr. Roscor 
CONKLING are anonymous. The Journal is a paper 
of the highest character. Its editor is well known. 
He is responsible for what the Journal says, and the 
Journal! says that every essential fact in its statements 
can be clearly established. In any case, the charges 
must have a decisive influence upon the action of the 
Republican State Convention, of which Governor Cor- 
NELL will ask a renomination. An unqualified denial 
by Mr. ConKLING of any knowledge of acorrupt offer to 
the Governor, and a failure to substantiate the charge 
upon the part of the Governor, would, of course, 
abruptly end the Governor's political career. On the 
other hand, silence upon the part of Mr. CoNKLING 
could be interpreted only as a confession that no satis- 
factory explanation could be made, in which case there 
is no doubt that the rage of the CoNKLING contingent 
of the party at the disgrace of their chief would lead 
them to strain every nerve to defeat the Governor in 
the Convention, and in case of failure there, to pre- 
vent his election. Indeed, the certain and deadly 
opposition of Mr. CONKLING and Mr. GouLD to the 
Governor, and the revengeful satisfaction they would 
derive from his defeat in the Convention, are held by 
some excellent Republicans to be good reasons for 
supporting his renomination. 

This, however, is at least a hasty conclusion. Ev- 
ery good citizen would certainly rejoice to know that 
the Governor had resisted corrupt overtures, and ev- 
ery honest Republican would repel the dictation of 
Messrs. JAY GOULD and CoNKLING. But the duty of 
the Republican party is plain, and should be perform- 
ed in total disregard of the approval or disapproval 
of Mr. GouLD and his agents. That duty is to nomi- 
nate a candidate who, while representing the highest 
Republican principle and character and purpose—in- 
cluding frustration of the illicit schemes of Mr. GOULD, 
and the political methods of Mr. ConKLING—would 
unite all Republicans in his support. A Republican, 
honest and independent, who is opposed to the politi- 
cal methods which are as much those of the Governor 
as of Mr. CONKLING, and whose nomination would be 
the earnest of political progress and reform, as well 
as of check upon the venal prospects of grasping cor- 
porations, is the candidate that Republicans should 
nominate. It would be a singular reason for refus- 
ing to support such a candidate that the GouLp- 
CoNKLING combination, which would heartily dislike 
him, would yet vote for him in order to defeat another 
candidate. The support of the GouLp-ConKLING 
combiaation is suspicious only when it can control, 
and of course any candidate whom it could hope to 
control, or who is in sympathy with it, would be res- 
olutely opposed by three sections of the Convention— 
a CORNELL, and GARFIELD, and Independent Repub- 

icans. 

There is a bitter personal quarrel between Mr. ConK- 
LING and the Governor. But they really belong to 
the same political school. It is not at all impossible 
that circumstances may again unite as they have now 
separated them, and it would be very foolish for Re- 
publicans to refuse to nominate a candidate of another 
and a better school, whom they could undoubtedly 
elect, in order to take part in the quarrel. If, indeed, 
the only alternative in the Convention should be an 
Administration-CoNKLING-Jay GOULD candidate on 
one side, and Governor CORNELL on the other, the 
Governor would probably be renominated. If Secre- 
tary FOLGER, as is now intimated, should be the can- 
didate of the combination that we have mentioned, 
we doubt whether, with the present feeling in the 
State, he could be nominated. Under existing cir- 
cumstances, we do not believe that the vote of the 
delegates in the Convention who really desire the 
nomination of such a man as Mr. WADSWORTH could 
be carried to Mr. FoLGER as against Mr. CORNELL, be- 




















cause that would be to take sides ¥ ». GOU 
CoN¥KLING combination, which they will notdo. But 
if the choice of the Convention should lie between an 
upright, independent, and courageous anti-machine 
Republican and the Governor, we can not see that 
the defeat of the former would be a gain for any 
good cause whatever. 





SENATOR MAHONE’S ASSESSMENTS. 


THE other day a Virginia paper published the form 
of a printed circular which Senator MAHONE uses in 
asking appointments of postmasters in Virginia. It 
has the air of business, and is substantially an order 
for the appointment. : ; 

It is stated in the Times that Mr. ABRAM FULKER- 
SON, a Representative in Congress from the Ninth 
District of Virginia, is not properly obedient to Sen- 
ator MaHONE, and that the Administration has pro- 
mised to send Mr. FULKERSON into exile as Minister 
to Peru in order to relieve the Senator of a refractory 
subject. Such a story would be incredible except for 
the general understanding that the Senator repre- 
sents the Executive authority in Virginia. 

We add to this interesting budget of information 
concerning Senator MaHONE’s political methods a 
copy of a letter sent by him to a clerk in one of the 
departments in Washington who is credited to Vir- 
ginia. The circumstances of the clerk, who receives 
but a small salary, make the requisition peculiarly 
outrageous. He has already received HUBBELL’s de- 


mand for a voluntary contribution, and holding Ma-. 


HONE’s in the other hand, like a traveller with a pistol 
at each ear, he probably feels, in the noble words of 
Secretary Foucer, ‘‘as if in the religious meeting- 
house of his choice the preacher should lay before 
him the needs of some cause.” It will be observed 
that the Reverend Mr. MAHONE is equally specific 
with the Reverend Mr. HUBBELL: 
“ Wasmmxeron, D. C., August 8, 1882, 

“ By the Executive Committee you are requested to contribute 
to our campaign fund twenty dollars for the purpose of the pend- 
ing canvass of the Readjuster party. 

“If you will, please remit this sum by check or money postal 
order to C. C. Crark, Treasurer, Richmond, Virginia, and you are 
requested so to do on or before the Ist day of September next, 
and at the time of making this remittance you will please notify 
the undersigned on the back of this sheet. Respectfully, 

“Wa. Manong, Chairman.” 


The last touch of this appeal, as in the religious 
meeting-house of the clerk’s choice, leaves the Rever- 
end Brother HUBBELL in the rear. Brother MAHONE 
is plainly resolved to draw the line, by their own at- 
tested evidence, between the sheep and the goats. 





ENGLAND AND IRELAND. 


THE summary trial, conviction, and sentence of Mr. 
Gray in Dublin for contempt of court can hardly help 
the British government. Mr. Gray’s paper published 
a letter asserting that the jury in a trial which resulted 
in a conviction of an Irish Liberal was partly drunk, 
and implying that it had been packed. These were 
exceedingly injurious charges; but if they were true, 
they were not libellous, nor was their publication if 
true a proper contempt of court. Time and opportu- 
nity should certainly have been allowed to establish 
the truth of the charges, because if true they con- 
cerned the government more nearly than anybody 
else. The summary procedure was necessarily and 


needlessly exasperating, and it is just one of the little’ 


incidents which feed the flame of furious antipathy 
to English government in Ireland. The speeches at 
the unveiling of the O'CONNELL statue were very plain 
expressions of hope that the Union may be repealed; 
and despite the unquestionable fact that there was 
never so friendly a government in England toward 
Ireland, and that the measures of redress now pro- 
posed, with those of recent years, show a disposition 
to remove every just cause of complaint, there is ap- 
parently no gain in the essential point of all measures 
taken in Ireland, which is the cultivation of friendly 
feeling for England. 

How can there be friendly feeling, it is asked, since 
Ireland is deprived of self-government? But Ireland 
was never self-governed. She was never a nation. 
The Irish Parliament at the close of the last century 
was only a pageant. National Ireland is but the 
dream of a school of imaginative young Irishmen 
forty years ago. That, however, is not a justification 
of the frightful treatment which Ireland has received, 
and we do not mention it as such. Further, as Mr. 
GOoDKIN well says in his exceedingly interesting and 
suggestive article in the Fortnightly Review, although 
there was never an Irish nation in the usual sense of 
the word, yet it is a fixed Irish idea, and wise states- 
manship will deal with the fact of the feeling, and not 
with the chimera. If the Irish difficulty be imagina- 
tive only, what remedy has been provided for the im- 
agination? Or if it be both actual and imaginative, 
how can an actual remedy alone avail ? 

Ireland is an integral part of the British Empire. 
If it be decided that she must remain so, and that any- 
thing else is out of the question, then, in view of 
Trish history, is not the first thing to do to give Ire- 
land some reason for pride in the British Empire? 
Can this be accomplished without showing that the 
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to his country, the situation would be des 
that case, as in America a hundred years 


case, and since everything else has been tried, why 
not try the obvious and reasonable policy ? 





A SINGULAR COINCIDENCE, 


“For though on ‘office’ he was. bent 
He had a frugal mind.” 

Mr. FRANK Hatton is First Assistant 
and he is also editor-in-chief of the Burlington Hawkeye, in - 
Iowa. It is the official duty of the First Assistant as- 
ter-Genera! to prepare “ all cases for the appointment of all 
postmasters, agents, postal clerks, mail messengers, and de- 
partment employés,” and to attend “ to all 
consequent thereto.” The United States Postal Guide is an 
official publication of the Post-Office Department, althongh 
issued by a private firm. ‘The Postal Guide now contains 
an advertisement stating that Mr. HaTTon is the chief ed- 
itor of the Hawkeye, and announcing that the management 
of the paper “has concluded to make large discounts to 
postmasters and general agents, whereby they may act as 
missionaries without Joss, and assist in 
by increasing the circulation of the Hawkeye.” As the great 
body of are practically removable by the edit- 
or-in-chief of the Burlington Hawkeye, they ‘will. 
conclude that besides benefiting mankind, it not in- 
jure themselves if they become active agents for the paper. 
We understand that it is only since the editor of the Hawk- 
eye became First Assistant Postmaster-General that the man- 
agement of the paper discovered the-value of the Post-Of- 
fice Guide as an advertising medium. 





OFFICIAL ABSURDITIES, 


Tue general discussion before the Tariff Commission has 
called attention to some of the peculiarities of our system 
of collecting customs duties which aré quite apart from the 
question of the principles which should govern the imposi- 
tion of these duties, and of these peculiarities some 
study from the gentlemen who fearthat a reform of # 
civil service will lead to bureaucracy. Anything more ¢x- 
quisitely ludicrous than some of the-iticidents of our ens- 
toms administration it would be difficnlt to and 
these are the more striking because their arbitragy and 
vexatious nature is in direct contradiction to the theory of 
& government for the people. They are to be found main- 
ly in the decisions of the Treasury Department regarding 
the rates of duties on imports, which extend over a period 
of some fourteen years, and reach the bewildering volume 
of over five thousand separate declarations, which have to 
be taken with the letter of the statutes to make up the 
body. of the law. These decisions, though-nominally ema- 
nating from the Secretary of the Treasury, are in fact the 
work of a subordinate clerk in his depart who exer- 
cises judicial functions scarcely inferior in their importance 
to those of the minor federal courts. | 

One of the most prolific sources of this tremendous cur- 
rent of decisions is the provision of law that “in all articles 
manufactured from two or more materials the duty shall 
be assessed at the highest rates at which any of its coi 
nent parts may be chargeable.” This clause was 
during 1875 and 1876 to certain articles known as“calf-air 
fabrics,” made of cotton and calf’s-hair, and used in ¢heap 
cloaks and sacques for women’s wear. Dealers with whose 
goods these came into competition submitted to the d 
ment a charge that they contained wool. They weme ac- 
cordingly submitted to various scientists, among others to 
the late eminent Professor HENRY, By means of micro- 
scopic examination and chemical analysis, it was diseovered 
that in the specimens there were single fibres of sheep’s 
wool, The goods were thereupon decided to be subject to 
a duty of fifty cents per pound and thirty-five per cent. ad 
valorem—a duty absolutely prohibitory—even in cases where 
the importer had directed the foreign- manufacturer to care- 
fully exclude the dangerous substance, and where its pre- 
sence was obviously accidental. Numerous other instances, 
equally striking and equally arbitrary and. oppressive, 
might be cited. It is not unreasonable to infer that a civil 
service organized on business principles, and free from the 
pressure of special interests, would not have been guilty of 
such extraordinary proceedings. 





TRIAL BY NEWSPAPERS, 


THE notorious FENAYROU trial at Versailles has been 
made the occasion of a radical departure in the mode of 
conducting such proceedings in France. For the first time 
in the history of the judiciary of Paris, within whose domain 
this trial falls, all the details of the action have been open- 
ed to. the reporters. Not only the investigations of the 
Juge @instruction, but the inquiries of the police which pre- 
ceded, and the trial itself which followed these, have been 
allowed to be described with the greatest particularity. 


- The result is an opportunity to study, with 


the peculiarities of the French criminal 

the same policy be followed with reference to a few more 
cases that shall attract equal attention, it.can not fail to 
lead to some wholesome reforms, for even the community 
of Paris, with its ordinary stolid and e 


mendous opportunities for abuse of the power extending to 
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ost revolting character, in which the criminals were 
FEN ad his wife, assisted by his brother, and the 
@ paral of the wife. All of these belonged to 


the chief journals have made themselves partisans of the 
husband or the wife respectively, and the degree of their 
relative guilt was fixed in advance of the result of the trial, 
with a freedom from reserve and an absolute indifference 
to the effect upon the jury that shock a mind accustomed 
to English or American methods in regard to such matters. 
ALBERT WOLF?, for instance, one of the most popular and 
audacious of the chroniqueurs of the daily press, published on 
the morrow of the first day of the trial an article attacking 
the woman FgeNAYROv with an elaborate ferocity and a cal- 
culated brutality that would be simply impossible in a 
journalist of this country. Certainly the French judiciary 
have enjoyed too great immunity from the wholesome re- 
straints of publicity and general criticism, and have been 
permitted in criminal cases to exercise an arbitrary power 
that has led to great injustice, but with the marked tend- 
ency now existing to bring the judges into closer relations 
with party government, there is great danger that the 
former sources of injustice will be found to have been far 
less prolific than those involved in these trials in the press. 
The introduction of proper modes of questioning and cross- 
pipe liber gare is the.most obvious requirement of 
reform in trials, in order that the whole truth may 
fairly be got before the jury ; but this need not be accom- 
panied by such journalistic license as that of which Paris 
has just experienced an outburst. 





FIRES AND BUILDING LAWs. 


Mr. SHaw, the Chief of the London Fire Brigade, is at 
present in this country studying the means for extinguish- 
ing fires employed in American cities. No doubt these are 
the best in the world, although we ought not to extract too 
much satisfaction from that fact, since their very perfec- 
tion testifies that our building is the worst in the world. 
One of the officers of our own Fire Department expresses 
surprise that London should be able to get on with less than 
half the force required in New York, and attributes the dif- 
ference to the fact that in London by-standers are impress- 
ed to put out fires as they are not in New York. But the 
difference is that London is better built than New York. 
We have nothing at all to learn from the fire departments 
of Paris, Florence, and Vienna, which are indeed absurd ac- 
cording to our way of thinking, but they are all that those 
incombustible cities need, and with all their absurdity the 
loss by fire is much less in proportion to the population 
than in New York with its superlatively efficient Fire De- 
partment. Mr. SHaw, in his innocence, took the standard 
of construction required by the building-law as the actual 
standard of construction in New York, and thought that 
the law would produce better buildings than the London 
law. Mr. SHaw is likely to learn something before he leaves 
these shores about other things than fire departments. 





DUELS AND “LAWSUITS.” 


THE trial of what is called the ADDISON-GARLAND duel 
in Virginia is a hopeful social symptom, like the trial of 
Cash in South Carolina. The encounter in which ADDISON 
lost his life was not properly a duel, but a mere seufile. 
There is no doubt that GARLAND meant to kill him, and as 
little that App1son had what is considered in the South 
due notice of this intention. The killing of SHannon by 
CasH, although really much more in the nature of a cold- 
blooded murder than the killing of AppIson, had the ad- 
vantage over it of being done according to all the formali- 
ties of the code. CAasH escaped, and the jury before which 
GARLAND was tried acquitted him almost without deliber- 
ation. But the fact that CasH and GARLAND have been 
put on trial for murder is none the less ying. Time 
was when the killing of one man in the South by another, 


where there had been a previous quarrel, and where both 


men were armed, was not considered an incident of suffi- 
cient importance to warrant any judicial investigation. 
The old Southern feeling on this point ig not very much 
exaggerated in the familiar story which relates the shoot- 
ing by a Southron of the carpet-bagging postmaster who 
refused to trust him for postage stamps: “And do you 
know, sir, it was all the Colonel and his friends could do to 
prevent there bein’ a lawsuit about that thing.” If a 
Southerner who kills another in a duel or an informal 
“difficulty” is hereafter to be subjected to the inconven- 
ience and expense of a “lawsuit,” the practice of murder 
will lose some of its and after it hae become 
well recognized that murder is indictable and triable, it 
may become punishable, and may ultimately even come to 
be attended with some degree of social disrepute. 





- ESCAPE FROM NEW YORK. 
Ir must strike a good many New- Yorkers, as they are re- 
turning or preparing to return from the distant regions in 
which they have sought refuge during the summer, whether 


on this side of the ocean or the other, that this great commu 


nity is singularly imprisoned on Manhattan Island. There 
are few large cities approaching New York in size surround- 
ed by so many pleasant places, and yet from which escape is 
so difficult. Within a few years there have sprung up at 
‘Coney Island and Branch and in their vicinity re- 
sorts which afford 





only hundreds resort to them. As one instance, the coun- 
try between the Harlem and New Haven roads and the 
Sound is exceedingly picturesque, and, with proper care in 
the mode of life, is exceedingly healthful. The scenery is 
not only varied, but in its freshness and simplicity has a 
peculiar charm for the city resident. The water is pure, 
and generally abundant. The temperature is almost uni- 
formly at a comfortable point. The whole region might 
readily be brought within an hour’s easy ride from the heart 
of the business quarter. But it is comparatively deserted, 
because in reaching it the delay, discomfort, and incon- 
venience are a practically insuperable barrier. If the 
managers of the Harlem and New Haven roads would or- 
ganize a system of rapid and frequent trains, with clean 
and comfortable cars, with attractive stations at frequent 
intervals, they might in the next decade build up a most 
profitable business, to the great advantage of the people 
of the city. Those who can command long vacations have 
an embarrassment of choice as to where to spend them. 
What the city needs is some means by which those who are 
dependent on one or two days of rest and refreshment to 
keep the springs of energy in action during the long summer 
months can avail themselves of the country round about. 





THE KEELY PUZZLE. 


WHATEVER other results the much-enduring Mr. KEELY’s 
generator has accomplished or failed to accomplish, it has 
generated a large amount of enthusiasm at a very high 
pressure among Mr. KEELY’s acquaintances. Not long ago 
Mr. KEELy’s stockholders, fearing lest he should die with 
all his music in him, and leave his machine not as a force, 
but as a puzzle to posterity, procured an order from the 
court requiring the inventor to make an ante-mortem state- 
ment, so to speak, to an expert to be appointed by the court. 
This expert, BOEKEL by name, and by repute, it is said, an 
eminent engineer, has been appointed, and after attempt- 
ing for some weeks to pluck the heart out of Mr. KEELY’s 
mystery, has made a report in which he sets forth that 
KEELY has discovered a new motive power, that the nov- 
elty of the force and the variety of its manifestations make 
it very difficult to devise such a method of practically ap- 
plying this force as will meet the requirements of the pat- 
ent law, and that he would not advise such an application 
until he himself is enabled, without the assistance of KEE- 
LY, to take the machine apart and put it together again, 
and to reproduce KEELY’s results. 

There are persons, no doubt, who will consider this re- 
port proof of the incompetency of its author, and will make 
haste to suggest that his suspicions have been allayed with 
KEELY motor stock. But assuming, as it is easier as well 
as pleasanter te do, the honesty and competency of the re- 
porter, his report does away with the hypothesis of a steam- 
engine in the cellar, by which incredulous persons have 
endeavored to explain away the results reached by KEELY. 
It seems that Key has really discovered a new 


‘force, the. nature of which neither he nor anybody else 


knows much about. . This is not at all surprising when we 
reflect that electricity, for example, has been known in its 
results since the beginning of history, while no successful 
effort was made even to assert these results until FRaNK- 
Lin’s time, and it has only been in our own generation that 
the force itself has been practically utilized, and we have 


| only gone far enough to see how illimitably further our 


successors may go. It is quite possible both that KrELy’s 
discovery is of the first importance, and that nobody now 
living may see any practical good come of it. Meanwhile 
KEELY is sustained by the court’s expert in taking GaLi- 
LEO’s ground—Z pur si muove. The motor does move 
things. 





PERSONAL, 
Mr. Joun I, Biatr, one of the most opulent men in New Jersey, 
has given $15,000 toward rebuil Grinnell College, Iowa, re- 
cently destroyed by a cyclone, Mr. Biair has paid nearly a 


million of dollars of school taxes in Iowa. He has several mill- 


ions of dollars invested in Iowa railroads and lands. 

—Miss Lucretia Noste, of Wilbraham, Massachusetts, author 
of The Reverend Idol, is described in the Boston Transcript as 
“quite short of stature and plump, having pretty dimpled hands, 
which she moves about with that childish effect one sees some- 
times in hands quite small and just a little fat. She is what might 
be termed a sparkling brunette, having very bright eyes, a glitter 
of white teeth, and a brilliant complexion. OBLE is, however, 
no longer in her first youth, having possibly reached thirty-five.” 

The late Senator Hits, of was, in the best sense of 
the word, a self-made man, His was a poor man, with nine 
children, seven of whom were boys, who all assisted in the manual 
labor of the plantation. He w always have a school-house, a 
church, and a temperance society near his house. In each he was 
an officer. He was able to send only two of his sons to college. 
“ After,” said the Senator, “I was pronounced prepared to enter 
college, my father decided he was not able to send me. A family 
consultation was held. My mother insisted on my going. She 
had always had what was called her ‘ patch,’ which was near the 
house, and was cultivated by her house hands when not needed at 
house-work. This patch had always been my mother’s pin-money, 
amounting to from $50 to $100. My mother said she would contrib- 
ute this to my col expenses, and would make my clothes at 
home besides. An old aunt of my mother’s, who lived in a small 
house in my father’s yard, and had some means (small) and no 
children, agreed to contribute as much more. My father agreed 
to add the balance, and I promised that all my college expenses 
of every kind should not exceed $300 per annum. I promised my 
mother I would take the first honor in my class. I redeemed this 
promise. The proudest day of my life was when I wrote to my 

nts that I had taken the first honor in my class, and all the 
Cons of the literary society of which I was a member.” 

—Sir Jonn Ross, a financial and railway magnate, who owns 
one-fifth of the Canada Pacific Railway, was recently ih St. Paul 
after inspecting his road. He is tall and angular in appearance, 
yet very genial in manner, — very modest and unassuming. 

—Josern Crossy, of Zanesville, Ohio, has been elected an hon- 
orary member of the Royal Society of Literature of Great Britain, 


of which Prince Lropoxp is president. : d 
—Joun Basan, at the recent celebration of his seventieth birth- 
day, made a remark to the fifteen hundred men in the em t 


tly fortunate,” said Mr. Barour, “in one respect—that, 
Shough connected with a large and increasing and somewhat intri- 














cate. business, yet I have been to be free from the em- 
ployments and engagements and occupations of businees by the 
constant and undeviating generosity and kindness of my brother, 
Txomas Bricur.” 


—Anast Pasha is described as a tall, heavy-faced man, sullen, 
swarthy, with only a clear eye to soften the general harshness of. 
expression, and a black mustache to hide a badly carved mouth. 
His legs look too frail for the rest of his body. He is a bulky, 
broad, thick-chested fellow, built on the lobster pattern. As a 
spectacle, not pretty. 

—Congressman 


C. D. Prescorr, of Rome, New York, is a versa- ; 
tile man. A few Sundays since, the Rev. Mr. Pzanopy, pastor of | 


the Baptist Church in that town, was absent, yet the et as 
were not disappointed, for Congressman Prescorr stepped into the 
pulpit, and preached a sermon that quite “ filled the bill.” 

—Mr. James E. Cootzy, who died recently in Italy, was many 
years ago prominent in the business and public affairs of New 


‘York. Thirty years ago, 1852-3, he represented the First District 


of this State (Staten Island, etc.) in the Senate, soon after which 
he retired from politics. He possessed an ample fortune, and for 
the last twenty-five years had resided abroad, chiefly in Florence, 
where his daughter married Mr. Maquay, of the weil-known Eng- 
lish banking-house of Maquay & Packennam. Mr. Cooiery was a 
man of striking personal presence, very intelligent, well-read, and 
of refined tastes and habits. He married a sister of the Messrs. 
App.eton, publishers, of this city. 

—Secretary Foresr, when in the Senate of New York, after 
having made a speech, was once addressed by President AnpREw 
D. Wurrs, of Cornell University, who was-also at that time a Sen- 
ator, who said: “I have just solved a perplexity that I have been 
in. Ihave been trying for a long time to determine who it is that 
you are like, and it has come to me—it is Benzamin Fran«iry.” 
“Very likely,” said Mr, Foresr, “for Franxiin’s mother was a 
Foieer.” 

—The body of Srzrnzn Grrarp lies in a sarcophagus in the ves- 
tibule of the main college building, which is built after the model 
of a Grecian temple, its thirty-four Corinthian columns measur- 
ing 6 feet in diameter, and are 55 feet high, and cost $15,000 
each. The college opened with 95 pupils in 1848, and the running 
expenses were but $47,000 a year. The will of Gmarp contem- 
plated only 800 pupils , there are at present 1100 boys in the in- 
stitution, and it requires $365,000 a year to maintain it, or $1000 
a day. This pays all salaries of teachers and officials, and pro- 
vides heat, ee and clothing for the mmates—in fact, every 
expense. The first year there were 5 teachers, now there are 39. 

—Crtrwayo, the Zulu king, is greatly delighted with England 
and his treatment by the government and people. “If,” be said, 
“T could only live in a country like this, I should want for nothing 
more on this earth.” The cattle attracted his attention, and he 
expressed surprise that after feeding on such soil the herds did 


. hot become so fat as to be unable to rise. ‘“‘ Why,” said he, “ did 


a nation so grand, a people so numerous, make..war upon a man 
so little as the Zulu? Why did you not ask me to run away, to 
get out of Zululand? That would have been noble-of you, and 
kind to me.” 

— A gentleman who formerly acted as an amanuensis to CHaRLES 
Dickens has given to a representative of the Louisville Commercial 
the following in reference to the work and ways of Mr. D. : “I did 
short-hand work for Mr. Dickens for eighteen months, I did not 
take dictations for any of his novels—only his fugitive pieces. He 
dictated to me most of his articles in All the Year . He 
was a very clever gentleman to those under him. He always treat- 
ed me very well indeed. Most people seem to think Dickens was 
aready writer. This was byno means the case. He used to come 
into his house in St. Catherine Street about two o’clock in the 
morning, and begin dictating. He would walk up and down the 
floor several times after dietating a sentence.or a paragraph, and 
ask me to read it. I would do so, and he would, in nine cases out 
of ten, order me to strike out certain words and insert others. He 
was generally tired out by eleven o’clock, and went down to his 
club on the Strand. A very singular thing was that he never dic- 
tated the closing paragraphs of his story; he always finished it 
himself.” 

—Canon Farrar recently alluded publicly in London to Mr. 
James Russert Lowe. as “one who is at once the American 
Minister and the first of the living American poets,” 

—There will be a great to-do among the lawyers of New York 
next year. The Bar Association have invited Lord Chief Justice 
CoLEripesr to visit this country as their guest, and he has accepted 
the invitation. “ M’lud” is said to be very appreciative of things 
poculent, and that is a branch of human endeavor to which the 
New York lawyer has ever devoted the finest of his personal and 
social efforts. 

—Bicyclers will be interested to know of some remarkable deeds 
that have recently been performed on that vehicle in England. 
First was the re-appearance of the most popular rider ever known 
in that country, the Hon, Ion Kerra Fatconer, after some years 
of absence and study of Arabic and Persian in the East. During 
his absence various unsuccessful attempts have been made to sur 
pass the brilliant two-mile record which he left behind him. Mak- 
ing a little pleasure trip, in the vilest weather, from Land’s End to 
John o’ Groat’s, a distance of nearly 1000 miles, by way of pre- 
liminary breather, he competed first of ali in the five-mile cham- 
wagner 2 but had to be content with second place to J.S. Wuarrton, 
the Oxford Blue. On Saturday last he, however, was enabled to 
bring his wonderful stamina into use, and won the fifty-mile cham- 
pionship with tolerable ease, after some magnificent racing. His 
time, 2:43:554, is far and away the best for the distance, as it well 
may be. The other bicycling wonder, H. L. Cormis, has at length 
succeeded in accomplishing, at the third attempt (the first cost him 
a broken arm), the feat of covering twenty miles within the hour ; 
but at the same time, in the same contest, another Oxford Blue, 
W.K. Apam, placed the three-mile record to his credit, his time 
being 8:41}. These performances are all wonderfully good, but 
the recent calm weather has been greatly in favor of fast time. 

—This pleasant paragraph about Bayarp Taytor is written by 
Lieutenant-Colonel Ramsay, whose Recollections were recently pub- 
lished by the Buackwoops: “I complimented him,” he says, “ upon 
the excellent manner in which he spoke English, which was sur- 
prising for a foreigner. ‘But I am not a foreigner,’ he said. 
‘Well, a German, then.’ ‘But I am not s German.’ I tried va- 
rious other nationalities, but without success, when he said, ‘Is 
there no other nation but that smail island of yours that talks Eng- 
lish? I said: ‘How stupid of me! Of course you are an Amer- 
ican, and Bayarp Tayrtor,’ to which he confessed. The purity 
with which he spoke English, and the careful grammatical con- 
struction of his sentences, along with the total absence of any ac- 
cent, led me at first to think that he was neither English nor 
American. He was a most charming companion. I never met a 
man with more versatile talent or greater powers of fascination. 
As a conversationalist I should say he was almost unrivalled. His 
powers of memory were also prodigious. He used often to recite 
to us whole poems in the Norse language, With every dialect he 
seeméd to be familiar, in German especially so. At the Vienna 
Exhibition he spoke for an hour or so in that language én some 
public occasion.” Bayrarp Tarior had a droll habit of making 
verbs. In the editorial room of the Tribune, one day, conversation 


turned a man who was noted for his miserly habits. “Don’t. 


you think. him very penurious?” asked a colleague, “ Well,” rev 
plied Taxxor, “he penures a good deal |" why sy 


¢ 




























a a enna Me ie 


sores septa earner = a 














\ 
‘ 
} 
: 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





VOLUME XXVL, NO, 1841, 











Tue venerable Mr. Freperic pr Prysrer, whose honorable and 
useful life came to an end on the 17th of August, at the residence 
of his-only child, General J. Warts pg Prysrer, at Tivoli-on-the- 
Hudson, will long be remembered for his many valuable services 
to the community in which his distinguished ancestors had dwelt 
for more than two hundred years, He was a man of singular up- 
rightness and purity of character, a broad philanthropist, and an 
ardent lover of art and literature. He was born in Hanover Square, 
in this city, November 11, 1796. He was the third son of Captain 
Freperic pe Peysrér, who was the eighth child of Colonel Janxs 
ABRAHAM DE PrysTER, also of New York. The latter was the son 
of the Hon. ABRanAM DE Peysrer, of this city, whose father was 





THE LATE FREDERIC DE PEYSTER. 


de Heer ABRAHAM DE PeysTeR, who was born in New York, the 
third child of Jouannes DE Peyster, who came here from Haarlem, 
Holland, in 1645, when only twenty-five years of age. 





The family has always held a foremost place in our annals, 
The late Mr. De Peyster was a graduate of Columbia College, and 
a lawyer. He has probably been connected as an active officer 
with more social, literary, and benevolent societies than any other 
New-Yorker who ever lived. At the time of his death he held the 








LIEUTENANT-GENERAL SIR GARNET WOLSELEY. 


presidencies of the Historical Society and of the New York Society 
Library. He was an industrious pamphleteer and a popular speak- 
er, and was greatly respected in private as well as in public life. 








BRIPISH COMMANDERS IN EGYPT. 


Tue commander-in-chief of the British forces now operating 
against AraBi Pasha is the foremost general of England. Lieu- 
tenant-General Sir Garnet JoserH Woxsexey, G.C.B., G.C.M.G., 
son of. Major G. J. WotsgLEy, of the Twenty-fifth Regiment. of 
Foot, was born at Golden Bridge House, near Dublin, June 4, 1833, 
and entered the army as ensign in 1852.. He first saw service in 
the Burmese war in 1852-8, after which he distinguished himself 
in the Crimea, and was severely wounded before Sevastopol. He 
gained distinction also in the Indian Mutiny and Chinese war. As 
Deputy Quartermaster-General in Canada he commanded the Red 
River expedition, and subsequently, in 1873, was sent out to direct 
the operations against the Ashantee tribes. For his services there 
he received the thanks of Parliament. The next occasion on which 


Sir Garnet saw actike service was in 1879, when he condugted the | 


operations against Secocorent, whose stronghold he destroyed. 
Sir Garnet, besides his military employment, has held civil posts 


Cw 








under the Colonial Office. In 1874-he was dispatched to Natal to 
administer the government of that colony; in 1876 was nt 
a member of the Council of India, and in 1878 the strato! 
of the island of Cyprus. In 1879 Sir Ganner went out as Hi 
Commissioner of the Transvaal and Natal, and reorganized 
affairs of Zululand. Af 
Major-General his Royal Highness Arruvr, Duke of 
K.G., K.T., K.P., G.C.M.G., was born May 1, 1850, entered the 
Woolwich Military Academy as cadet in 1866, became a Lieutenant 
in the Royal Engineers in 1868, and a Lieutenant in the Royal Artil- 
lery in 1869, a Lieutenant in the Rifle Brigade in the same year, and 
a Captain in 1871. His staff services are: Brigade Major at Alder- 
shot in 1878; Brigade Major to the Cavalry Brigadier at the same 
quarters in 1875, in the October of which year he was appointed 





THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT, 


Assistant Adjutant-General at Gibraltar, which post he held until 
April, 1876. In 1880 he was made a General of Brigade at Al- 
dershot. Besides holding other appointments, the Duke is Colonel- 
in-Chief of the Royal Rifle Corps, and personal Aide-de-Camp to 
the Queen. His Royal Highness, who has never before taken part 
in active service, will now command the Guards Brigade in the First 
Division. It will be remembered that the Duke of Cambridge com- 
manded the Guards in the Crimean war, 





WOMEN’S DAY AT A NEW YORK SWIMMING BATH.—Daaws sy H. A. Oepen.—[Sze Pace 558.] 
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KEPT IN THE DARK. 


By ANTHONY TROLLOPE, 


Avrnoz or “Ortey Faun,” “Tar Wanpen,” “Is He 
Porgnsor 2?” “Manion Fay,” Ero. 





CHAPTER XIX. 
DICK TAKES HIS FINAL LEAVE. 


Wauex Sir Francis received the reply which Miss 
Altifiorla sent to his letter, he was not altogether 
satisfied with it. He had expected that the lady 
would at once have flown into his arms, But 
the lady seemed to hesitate, and asked for a week 
to think about it. This showed so much ingrat- 
itude on her part, was so poor an acknowledg- 
ment of the position which he had offered her, 
that he was inclined to be indignant. “D—n it, 
if she don’t care about it, she sha’n’t have it !” 
It was thus that he expressed himself aloud in 
the hearing of Dick Ross; but without, however, 
explaining who the “she” was or what the “it” 
was, or, indeed, in any way asking Dick’s opinion 
on the matter.. Not the jess had Miss Altifiorla 
been wise in the nature of the reply which she 
had given. Had she expressed her warm affec- 
tion, and at once accepted all that had been prof- 
fered, the gentleman would probably have learn- 
ed at once to despise that which had been ob- 
tained so easily. As it was, he was simply cross, 
and thought that he had determined to withdraw 
the proposal. But still the other letter was to 
come, and Miss Altifiorla’s chance was still open 
to her. 

The immediate consequence of these doubts in 
the mind of Sir Francis was a postponement of 
the verdict of banishment which he had resolved 
to pronounce against Dick as soon as his mar- 
riage with Miss Altifiorla should have been set- 
tled. He did not wish to leave himself altogeth- 
er alone in the world, and if this Dick were dis- 
missed, it would be necessary that he should pro- 
vide himself with another, unless he were minded 
to provide himself with a wife instead. He be- 
came, therefore, gradually more gracious after 
the little speech which has been above given. 
Dick had understood perfectly who the “ she” had 
been, and what was the “it” intended. As no 
question had been asked he had made no reply, 
but he was quite quick enough to perceive the 
working of the baronet’s mind. He despised the 
baronet almost as thoroughly as did Mr. Western. 
But for certain purposes—as to which he despised 
himself also—the friendship of the baronet suit- 
ed him just at present. 

One morning, for private reasons of his own, 
Dick went into Perth, which was twenty miles 
distant from the baronet’s shooting lodge, and 
returned the same day, bringing the post-bag with 
him from a point in the road at which it was daily 
left by the postman. Sir Francis with unusual 
haste read his letters, and among them was one 
from Miss Altifiorla. But Dick had a budget of 
news which he was anxious to reveal, and which 
he did tell before Sir Francis had said anything 
as to his own letter. There was another friend, 
one Captain Fawkes, at the Lodge with them, and 
Dick had at first been restrained by this man’s 
presence. As soon as he found himself alone 
with Sir Francis he began. “Lady Grant has 
gone off to Dresden,” he said. 

“Where did you hear that?” asked the bar- 
onet. 

“They told me so at the club. Everybody in 
Perth knows that she has gone, and why.” 

“What business is it of theirs? Since you 
know so much about it, why has she gone ?” 

“To persuade her brother to come home and 
take his wife once more. It was an infernal 
shame that they should ever have been separated. 
In fact, she has gone to undo what you did. If 
she can only succeed in making the man know 
the whole truth about it, free from all lies, she'll 
do what she’s gone to do.” 

“What the devil do you mean by lies ?” said 
Sir Francis, rising in wrath from his chair. 

“Well, lies mean lies. As I haven’t applied 
the word to any one, I suppose I may be allowed 
to use it and to stand by it. I suppose you know 
what lies mean, and I suppose you are aware that 
Western has been made to believe lies about his 
wife.” 

“ Who told them ?” 

“T say nothing about that,” said Dick. “ Lies 
are a sort of thing which are very commonly told, 
and are ordinarily ascribed to the world at large. 
The world never quarrels with the accusation. 
The world has told most infernal lies to this man 
about his wife. I don’t suppose the world means 
to call me out for saying as much asthat.” Then 
the two remained silent for some moments, and 
Dick proceeded with his eloquence. “Of course 
there have been lies—damnable lies. Had aman 
or a woman—it’s all one—gone to that poor crea- 
ture with a pistol in his hand and blown her 
brains out, he wouldn’t have done a more das- 
tardly action.” 

“What the devil do you mean by that ?” said 
the other. 

“I’m not talking about you—specially. I say 
lies have been told; but I do not say who has 
told them. I rather suspect a woman to be at 
the bottom of it.” Sir Francis, who had in his 
pocket a most tender and loving reply from Miss 
Altifiorla, knew very well who was the lady to 
whom Dick referred. “That man has been made 
to believe certain things about his wife which are 
all lies—lies from beginning to end.” 

“He has been made to believe that she was 
engaged to me first. Is that a lie?” 

“That depends on the way in which it was told. 
He didn’t send her home merely for that. I am 
not saying what the lies were, but there were 
damnable lies. You sometimes tell me that I 
ain’t any better than another—or generally a 
great deal worse, But I'd rather have blown my 








brains out than have told such lies about a wo- 
man as have been told here by somebody. You 
ask me what they were saying at the club in 
Perth. Now you know it pretty well all.” 

It must be supposed that what had passed at 
the club had induced Dick to determine that it 
would no longer become him to remain with Sir 
Francis as his humble friend. Very evil things 
had in truth been said of Sir Francis, and they 
were more than Dick could endure. The natural 
indignation of the man was aroused, so that by 
degrees it had come to pass that he hated the 


baronet. He had before said very sharp words | 


to him, but had now gone home resolved in his 
righteous mind to bring things to a conclusion. 
It matters little in the telling of our story to 
know what lies Dick did in truth impute to his 
friend; but they were of a nature to fill his mind 
with righteous wrath, and to produce from him 
the eloquence above described. 

Sir Francis, whose vanity had been charmed by 
the letter which he kept in his pocket, had al- 
ready made up his mind to part with Dick. But 
Dick’s words as now spoken left him no alterna- 
tive. It was a question with him whether he 
could not so part with him as to inflict some far- 
ther punishment. “Why, Dick,” he said, smil- 
ing, “ you have broken out quite in a new place.” 

“I know nothing about that.” 

“You must have been with the bishop and 
taken a lesson in preaching. I never heard you 
come out so strong before.” 

“T wish you'd heard what some of those men 
at Perth said about you.” 

“ And how you answered them—as my friend.” 

“ As far as I remember I didn’t say much my- 
self. What I did say certainly was not in your 
favor. But I was hardest on that sweet young 
lady with the Italian name. You won’t mind 
that, because you and she are two, now.” 

“Can you tell me, Ross, how long you have 
been eating my bread ?” 

“T suppose I could.” 

“ Or how much you have drank of my wine?” 

“JT haven’t made a calculation of that nature. 
It isn’t usual.” 

“For shooting here, how much have you ever 
contributed ?” 

“ When I shoot I contribute nothing. All the 
world understands that.” 

“ How much money do you owe me ?” 

“T owe you nothing that I’ve ever promised to 

id 
a And now you think it a sign of a fine gentle- 
man to go and talk openly at a club about mat- 
ters which you have heard from me in confidence. 


‘Idon’t. I think it a very—” 


“ A very what, Sir Francis? I have not done 
as you allege.- But you were going to observe a 
very—what was it?” It must be here explained 
that Dick Ross was not a man who feared many 
things, but that Sir Francis feared much. Dick 
had little to lose by a row, whereas the baronet 
would be injured. The baronet therefore de- 
clined to fill in the epithet which he had omitted. 
He knew from former experience what Dick 
would and what he would not bear. 

“JT don’t choose to descend to Billingsgate,” 
said Sir Francis. “I have my own ideas as to 
your conduct.” 

“ Very gentleman-like, isn't it ?” said Dick, with 
a smile, meaning thereby to impute it to Sir Fran- 
cis as cowardice that he was unwilling to say the 
reverse. 

“ But, under all the circumstances, it will be 
quite as well that you should leave the Lodge. 
You must feel that yourself.” 

“Oh, quite so. I am delighted to think that I 
shall be able to leave without having had any un- 
pleasant words. Perhaps to-morrow will do ?” 

“ Just as you please.” 

“Then I shall be able to add a few drops to 
all those buckets of claret which you threw in my 
teeth just now. I wonder whether any gentleman 
was ever before asked by another gentleman how 
much wine he had drank in his house, or how 
many dinners he had eaten! When you asked 
me did you expect me to pay for my dinners and 
wine?” Sir Francis refused to make any reply to 
this question. ‘“ And when you delicately hinted 
at my poverty, had you found my finances to be 
lower than you’d always known them? It is dis- 
agreeable to be a penniless younger brother. I 
have found it so all my life. And I admit that I 
ought to have earned my bread. It would have 
been much better for me had I done so. People 
may declare that I am good for nothing, and may 
hold me up as an example to be shunned. But 
I flatter myself that nobody has called me a black- 
guard. I have-told no lies to injure men behind 
their backs, much less have I done so to injure a 
woman. I have sacrificed no girl to my reve’ 
simply because she has thrown me over. In the 
little transactions I have had I have always run 
straight. Now I think that, upon the whole, I 
had better go before dinner, and not add anything 
to the bucket of claret.” 

“ Just as you please,” said Sir Francis. Then 
Dick Ross left the room, and went away to make 
such arrangements for his departure as were pos- 
sible to him, and the readers of this story shall 
see him and hear him no more. 

Sir Francis, when he was left alone, took out 
Miss Altifiorla’s letter, and read it again. He 
was a man who could assume grand manners in 
his personal intercourse with women, but was 
peculiarly apt to receive impression from them. 
He loved to be flattered, and was prone to believe 
anything good of himself that was said to him by 
one of them. He therefore took the following 
letter for more than it was worth: 


“ My pear Sir Francrs,—I know that you will 


have been quite quick enough to have understood | 


when you received my former little scrawl what 
my answer would be. When a woman attempts 
to deceive a man in such a matter, she knows 
beforehand that the attempt will be vain, and I 
certainly did not think that I could succeed with 





you. But yet a feeling of shamefacedness—what 
some ladies consider as modesty, though it might 
more properly be called mauvaise honte—forced 
me into temporary silence. What could I wish 
better than to be loved by such a one as you? 
In the first place, there is the rank, which goes 
for much with me. Suen Shove. Ss Se eee 

i I wou 


pap acne. tg 08 ek asukl uetde ls onthant enme- 
thing ofdiegust.” Miss Altifiorla, when she wrote 


were conspicuous 

of her admirer. “ Having owned so much, what 
is there more to say than that I am the happiest 
between the seas?” 
reader must be here told that this letter 
out a second time, because in 
had allowed the word “ girl” to 

in the above sentence. Something told her 
that she had better write “ woman” instead, and 


my heart. Months 


I did her as the most fortunate girl. But 
I did not regard you as the happiest of men, be- 
cause I felt sure that there was a 


things with equanimity, as she does her present 
position. But you, though you would have bat- 
tled and have conquered, would still have suffer- 
ed. Ido not think that the wife you now desire 
is one with whom you will have to wage war, 
Shall I say that if you marry her whom you have 
now asked to join her lot with yours, there will 
be no such fighting? I think that-I shall know 
how to hold my own pon seh gonna your 
wife. But with you I l only attempt to hold 
my own by making myself one with you in all 
your desires and aspirations. 

“T am yours with all my heart, with all my 
body and soul, . FRANCESCA. 
“T say nothing now about the immediate fu- 
ture, but I hope it will please your Highness to 
visit your most worthy clerical relations in this 
cathedral city before long. I shall say nothing 
to any of your clerical relations as to my pros- 
pects in life until I shall have received your sanc- 
tion for doing so. But the sooner I do receive 
it, the better for my peace of mind.” 


Sir Francis was upon the whole delighted with 
the letter, and the more deli as he now read 
it for the third time. “ There is such an air of 
truth in every word of it.” It was thus that he 
spoke to himself about the letter as he sucked in 
the flattery. It was thus that Miss Altifiorla had 
intended that be should receive it. She knew 
herself too well to suspect that her flattery should 
fail. Not a word of it failed. In nothing was 
he more gratified than in her allusions to his 
matrimonial efforts with Miss Holt. She had as- 
sured him that he would have finally conquered 
that strong-minded young woman. But she had 
at the same time told him of the extreme tender- 
ness of his heart. He absolutely believed her 
when she whispered to him her secret—that she 
had envied Cecilia her lot, when Cecilia was sup- 
posed to be the happy bride. He quite under- 
stood those allusions to his own pleasures, and 
her assurance that she would never interfere with 
him. There was just a doubt whether a thing so 
easily got could be worth the keeping. But then 
he remembered his cousin, and determined to be 
a man of his word. : 


{ro BE CONTINUED.) 





DAIRY-FARMS. 


As pleasant a stretch of flat lands as can be 
found in New Jersey lies by the side of the Ram- 
apo River, in Bergen County. It can not be called 
a valley, because the slope of the ground is too 
gradual, The river is its boundary on one side, 
and just beyond the stream rises the long range 
of the Ramapo Hills. These elevations tend to- 
ward the tempering of the immediate climate, 
shielding it from the winter’s gales, and as the 
hills are principally of a rocky formation, they 
act as water-sheds, and so feed the river. The 
natural soil of this plain can hardly be very rich, 
though close to the Ramapo the fertility of the 
gsi Trp ed wage e on 

t is a country s ve of stock-raising, 
dairy socheak aa telligent farmer would see 
at once its adaptiveness for this pur- 
pose, wpe some three game 
sey’s an us, bordering on Ramapo, 
under the shadow of the blue hills, two dairy- 
farms are found, noted far and wide for the pu- 
rity of their breeds of cattle, and the 
ade ses ra és 

. bea: @ pure 
Jersey cow is to be 2 thtae eins 
wsthetics, What peculiar are en- 
with horses no 





to fats. There may be wonderful cows which 
will give.a larger fluid measure of milk, but it is 
the lacteal secretion of the Jersey that literally 
“runs butter.” 


In the middle of the illustrations on page 549 
the famous cow Eurotas is shown.’ One day last 
fully a — to one of these erie 
at a hundred yards distance, this cow 
in a small pasture. What struck him i 

at her at long was the enormous 
size of her udder. surprise, the intel- 
ligent manager of Mr. A. B. Dariino’s farm stated 
that as it was only two o’clock, Eurotas’s udder 
was by no means full, but that by six o’clock her 
superiority would be apparent by the increased 
distention of her bag. This cow made 778 pounds 
of butter in eleven months and:six days, and had 
her second calf within the year. Eurotas is ten 
years old, and will still go on butter-making for 
aes bo che ball Winek Yolaen sour Sagi ome 
print is a now it years 
old, an animal of purest Jersey tet : 

On this dairy-farm some ninety head of choice 
Jerseys are kept, of which forty are cows, The 
butter made averages 350 pounds a week, and all 
of it is consumed by one leading New York hotel. 
On the upper left of the picture is repre- 
sented the coming of the cows. Tere is no up- 
roarious rioting. The docile beasts march slow- 
ly along, conscious that milking is first to take 
place, and that after that a liberal supply of food 
will be age — a crude method of 
measuring milk by the gallon, quart, or pint is 
never thought of on these dairy-farms, lems 
drop of milk is weighed after its density and the 
temperature are considered. Under such scien- 
tific treatment the exact condition of the animal, 
the effects of food, become at once manifest. 
There is no slipshod guessing at results, but as 
much care is shown by these dairy-farm experts 
as in a physiological research. 

Exceeding care is taken then of the animal, 
though it is far from anything approaching pam- 
pering or coddling. To yield mh a large quan- 
tity of butter and at the same time sustain the con- 
stant drain, the animal is of course very well fed, 
and its physical condition is one of constant soli- 
citude. From the birth of the calf until its matu- 
rity its progress is watched. A Jersey calf, lolling 
in its box, the sweet newly cut hay close to its 
ares muzzle, the little fellow not a bit afraid, 

ing at one with his big confiding eyes, is the 
picture of happy animal babyhood. 

Exquisite at this farm was the cleanliness of 
the dairy. This was exactly one of those places 
where one could literally eat off of the floor. 
There are always two dairies for the milk, 
one for summer, the other for winter, in order to 
meet the exigencies of our climate. At this farm 
the milk was kept in the ordinary flat pans. Con- 
veniences for water were ample, and steam was 
used for cleansing and heating purposes. Amer- 
ican ingenuity may invent a new churn and a novel 
rifle every day in the year, but the churn on this 
farm was the old-fashioned up-and-down one, and 
the motive power was imparted by a dog. Four 
milkers stripped the cows, and there were numer- 
ous farm hands, some three hundred acres being 
under cultivation. Silos are used this season for 
the first time, some of the compartments being 
filled with the cut and cured green oats. To se- 
cure a strong and equable pressure on the ensi- 
lage jack-screws were used. To. such publicity 
as was given to silos and ensilage in Harprn’s 
Werkty for April 23, 1881, is perhaps due as 
much as anything else that this method of feeding 
stock is in use to-day. This special es- 
tablishment represented every element of success. 
All the ap were admirably adapted 
for use. Next year this dairy-farm will be con- 
siderably increased, as two large buildings used 
formerly for manufacturing purposes will be con- 
verted into a stable and dairy. 

Not more than three-quarters of a mile from 
here is Mr. Taxoporr A. Havemeyver’s dairy-farm, 
which beyond any doubt is the most superb estab- 
lishment of its kind in the United States. At once 
on nearing this farm the immensity of the stable 
is evident. — is built ~ aT m3 ~~ 
the longer limb a length of 266 feet by 50 wide, 
while the cross is 260 feet. The stable is 
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are busy preparing the even- 
for the cows. The milkmen now come; 

nearly five o'clock, and soon from all sides 
resounds that pleasant tinkle of the milk, as it 
strikes in its ger the sides of the bright, 
resonant tin pai men are perfectly silent, 
and the cows are just as quiet. There is not a 
kick nor an indecorous movement. The manager 
goes up and down the stable with the visitor, and 
expatiates on the beauties of some: particular 
cow. “Thatone,” he says, showing Lille Bonne, 
“has all the points of a-great_butter-making cow. 
You will notice her amber-colored horn—a sign 
of great butter-making—and this ear. She is as 
fine as ever a cow was on the island, and is the 
pearl of our stock.” When a Jersey breeder 
says “the island,” he means the island of Jersey, 
and speaks of it with the same reverence as a 
Mohammedan does of Mecca. _ 

The men who care for the cows are all young 
and from Nova Scotia, for,strange to say, these 
provineials-have the greatest love and respect for 
their pet cattle. 

The feed oe boxes on a large truck, 
and the cows are fed on the floor on the broad 


i! 


ne et ae at 
none mid-day, evening, being com- 
posed of thirty. pounds of ensilage and four 
quarts of the ground‘feed. The cattle have no 
green pasture. .When not in the stable, the cows 
range at-will in-a big meadow of some fifteen 
acres, where they have eaten the green grass 
close down to the roots. 

Going to the cross wing of the stable, here on 
one side are the silos,:and on the other, in the 
stone basement, are the dairies. The silos are 
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human eccentricities, and at the pinnacle of Dutch 
absurdity. In-this fine New Jersey stable its 
wonderful cleanliness was carried out in a sensi- 


you are in a room thirty-five feet by twenty-three 
feet, the sides of which and the floor are all of 
blue, white, and yellow tiles.. Above, the ceiling 
is of pine. The low temperature comes from 
400 tons of ice stored above it, and the cold air 
by its own specific gravity descends into the room. 
Ranged against the walls are huge coolers fed 
with the water which trickles from the ice above. 
In these coolers the milk is placed in long tin 
receptacles something in shape like ice-cream 
freezers (Fig. 13). 

These cans have a depth of twenty-two inches, 
and will hold sixteen quarts of milk. Here the 
‘milk remains until the cream rises, when it is 
taken off by means of a funnel-shaped dipper. 
The cream is kept in similar vessels at the ordi- 
nary temperature. The churn (Fig. 8) is barrel 
form, worked by steam, and will hold forty gal- 
lons., The paddles revolve fifty times a minute, 
and butter “comes” in a quarter of an hour. 
The pendulum churn (Fig. 12) is only used when 
the exact butter-making qualities of a single cow 
are to be determined. For working the butter a 
flat table is employed, on which a wooden roller 
is worked (Fig. 10), The butter is made into 
pats, and finds eager purchasers throughout the 
year, for it is indeed la eréme de la créme, and 
accordingly brings a very good price. In forward- 
ing this butter to New York special care is taken 
to keep it pure and untainted, and for this pur- 
pose it is packed in boxes in trays with ice (Fig. 
11). The quantity of butter made in the last 
week of July was 358 pounds. The vaunted 
power of elbow grease, the use of bad-smelling 
soaps and of gritty sand, are all discounted by 
steam. It is steam at high pressure which 
cleanses the pans, and by its force and heat 
makes everything absolutely sweet and clean. 
The winter dairy-room is built precisely like the 
summer one, all tile-incased, and heated by steam, 

Contiguous to the stables, but separated from 
them, are the nurseries, where the calves are tend- 
ed, and as there is made an ocean of skimmed 
milk, this goes to the pigs, a large stock of which 
is always kept. 

In the consideration of a dairy-farm of this 
character, which is now some two years old, taking 
into account the large amount of capital spent, 
the practical question arises, “Does it pay?” 
The answer given, most positively, is, “that it 
prio pall in: te. Seiealgehs probands che bataore 

Or 7 
but from the sale of the stock. From both the 
Daruine and Havemeyer farms come the very 
choicest breeds of Jerseys, which, sought for all 
over the country, command very high figures. 
The larger establishment, then perfect in every 


respect, where many hundreds of thousands of 


dollars have been spent in obtaining the finest 
bulls and cows, or in constructing the stables and 
dairies, is to be considered as a purely business 
venture, the profit of which is a fair interest on 
money intelligently invested. _ 

Nothing can be more wonderful than the suc- 
cess which has been obtained in creating, as it 
were, those animals which are called upon to pro- 
duce certain results, As this highest type of an 
animal can only be brought about by the strictest 
attention to the wants of the creature, such dairy- 
farms as have been described must have all the 
advantages which money and brains can provide, 

Explanation of figures in the plate on page 549: 
1. Coming from pasture. 2. Testing milk. 3 
and 8. Barrel churn. 4. Water-troughs. 6. In 
the stalls. 6. Sweeping out. 7. Wash-room. 9, 
Stamping butter. 10. Working butter. 11. Pack- 
ing butter. 12. Pendulum churn. 13, Coolers, 


SPANISH MOSS. 


Norra perhaps in the South proves at first 
sight so attractive to the Northern visitor as the 





graceful Spanish, Southern, or Florida moss, de- 


in heavy festoons of the softest gray- 

rom the branches of almost every tree 

upon which he. gazes, The great cemetery of 
Bonaventure, near Savannah, owes much of its 
weird beauty to the masses of moss drapery 
which sway solemnly in the wind, pendent from 
the giant.oaks that line its silent avenues, and 
lend a sombre hue to a scene that would other- 
wise be bright.with perennial green and the vivid 
bloom of Southern flowers. As an emblem of per- 


_ petual grief, nothing could be more appropriate. 


As far south: as the everglades in Florida it 
forms a most conspicuous feature of the land- 
scape; but here it disappears, and seems to have 
reached a tropical limit. — 

Being a parasite, and blown in detached mass- 
es by the winds, it fastens and flourishes upon al- 
most every living tree, though the oak of all va- 
rieties seems-its favorite abiding-place. While 
to most trees it adds an element of beauty, to 
some it proves a deadly enemy.’ This is particu- 
‘larly the case with those of the citrus family, and 
many an orange-culturist finds it necessary to 
spend much time and money in freeing his trees 
from the moss which, blown from adjacent oaks, 
clings tenaciously to their thorny twigs, thrives 
‘Juxuriantly upon their rich vitality, and would 
threaten their very existence unless removed. 

A curious effect is sometimes produced by tour- 
ists, who bring to their Northern homes quanti- 
ties of moss-when they return from the South in 


| the and with it decorate the trees about 


their: Here it lives and grows during the 


ia’| warm weather, but is killed by the cold of 





has of late years become an important article of 
and its gathering and preparation for 


market is a rapidly gro industry among the 
rural the Tn no section 
can it be found in greater luxuriance, nor its 
coramercial more ly than 


“sinks” are vast depressions of the surface, from 
which the bottom seems to have fallen out, and 
allowed portions of the upper crust to drop from 
fifty to a hundred feet, with their trees still stand- 
ing, and their tops showing over the Each 
sink holds at its bottom a deep well of dark wa- 
ter, of which the supply rarely fails. These are 
favorite resorts of the moss-gatherers, to whom 
the steeply sloping sides of the great depressions, 
and the moss-laden trees springing from the 
depths below, afford peculiar facilities for prose- 
cuting their business. It was inthe gloom of 
one of these “sinks” that our artist found mate- 
rial for his sketch of moss-gathering on page 553. 

The moss is gathered by men, women, and chil- 
dren in hours of release from more important 
tasks, and piled in great heaps fully exposed to 
the action of the sun and rain, where for weeks 
it is allowed to lie and “ ferment.” That found 
on the ground is collected first, because it is more 
easily obtained, and because it has already under- 
gone a partial curing, or “fermenting.” Then, 
armed with long forked sticks, the moss-hunters 
attack the heavy drooping festoons, and twisting 
the sticks into the moss until a firm hold is ob- 
tained, drag it to the ground. 

After being thoroughly cured, the moss is re- 
vealed in an entirely new aspect. Instead of a 
soft gray substance, it is stiff, wiry, and black, 
like horse-hair, for which material it is finally to 
be used as a substitute. This black, hair-like 
substance is the tough inner fibre of the moss, 
which appears after the outer covering of gray 


has been removed by the action of the elements, ‘ 


If the rain-fall during the time of curing is not.suf- 
ficient, the process is aided by water thrown upon 
the pile of moss until it is thoroughly saturated. 

When cured the moss is piled high in the rude 
two-wheeled carts of the country, and taken to 
mill. These carts are nearly always of home 
make, and are the most primitive affairs imagi- 
nable. When, as is generally the case, one is 
drawn by a single ox or cow attached to it by a 
ragged rope harness, and when the load of moss 
forms a cozy nest for all the members of a negro 
family on their way to town to invest the pro- 
ceeds of their venture among the cheap stores, 
eating-houses, or saloons which always spring up 
in the vicinity. of a moss mill, the effect is to un- 
accustomed eyes indescribably funny and pictur- 
esque. Each load of moss contains from two to 
three hundred pounds, and the price received at 
the mill is from one and a half to three cents per 

ind. 

The mill at Gainesville is a very crude affair, 
and is an offset from a saw-mill, from which its 
power is supplied. At the mill‘the moss is first 
passed between two grooved iron rollers to “break” 
it. Leaving the “rolls,” it is caught by two sets 
of iron teeth or “combs,” set in rollers and re- 
volving in opposite directions, which tear it in 
pieces, and finally allow it to fall upon a frame of 
slats, along which it is raked, and through which 
all sticks and other trash fall to the ground. 

At the end of this frame is the store-house, into 
which the prepared moss is thrown with pitch- 
forks, as one would toss hay, and where it re- 
mains until the balers are ready for it. From 


‘here it is taken and baled in the “moss press,” 


a simple affair worked by long levers and main 
strength. The bales weigh about two hundred 
pounds each, and are shipped to New York and 
other Northern cities at the cost of thirty-five 
cents per bale. The price obtained in the North 
for moss thus prepared is from fourteen to sev- 
enteen cents per pound, and it is used extensively 
in stuffing mattresses and in general upholstery. 





ENGLISH GOSSIP. 
[From Our Own Corresponpenr. | 
A domestic Difficulty.—Squirrel-Kittens and Canary- 
Sparrows.—An “ owdacious” Boy.—A Riverof Deat 
—A modest Husband.—Politeness before Every- 
thing.—Vivisection in Paris.—A literary Ghoul. 
Soms husbands are, it seems, too fond of their 
mothers-in-law. Aman has just eloped with one, 
leaving her daughter, only nineteen, to bewail 
this most unparalleled catastrophe. Her appli- 
cation to the public magistrate was full of pathos. 
She was “ very happy in her married life” till her 
mother came to live with them, when a chan 
took place from a cause quite different from 
usual one. She found her husband’s manner too 
“warm and affectionate” toward mamma, but for 
a long time “did not like to speak,” which one 
can easily believe. The magistrate said he could 
only compel her husband to maintain her, to which 
she replied, like a true woman, that “she would 
rather starve.” The romance, so far as the more 
mature lady is concerned, is a little interfered with 
aney.”” 
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mind at such unnatural: habits. “At last, when 
they climb a tree and get into a little from 
which can’t or won't be extracted, she of 
a broken This may be very funny, but it 
seems to me to be also very cruel. 

Again, the station-master at the Crystal Palace 
has taken two sparrow eggs out of a nest built 
at the mouth re aan er pate 8 
tive stops to spit and swear, and put in their place 
two canary , which have just been hatched. 
at finding her offspring yellow, what sort of sung 
is it likely these canaries will sing? We shail 
probably have all the notes of the locomotive 
added to the bird gamut. 

There is a certain adjective used by old women 
of humble rank, with reference to bad boys, which 
has always tickled me;. it is the word “owda- 
cious,” and approaches moré nearly to your Amer- 
ican term “ cussedness” than anything in our lan- 
guage. The two most “owdacious” boys I ever 
heard of live at Middleborough, where they are 
now in jail, Thomas Moore and Joseph Webster, 
being each of the age of fifteen, waylay a seaman 
at some distance from the town, and presenting 
loaded pistols to his head, secure his money. Then 
Moore says to his young friend, “Shall we do 
away with him?” to which the other answers, 
“ Please yourself.” As it struck the sailor, from 
the expression in Moore’s face, that if it came to 
“ pleasure,” his life was gone, he resorted to arti- 
fice. He said he had £70 on board his ship, 
which he was prepared to share with them. To 
which Moore replied: “ All right; I will go with 
you to your ship. I shall not flinch one inch, 
and if you don’t give up the money, Pll shoot you 
in the forecastle.” They walked into the town 
together, Moore keeping his pistol quite close to 
the sailor whenever they met policemen, and it was 
with great difficulty he was at last’ secured, If 
that was not “ owdacious,” I don’t know what is. 

The river Lee, close to London, but which from 
its name one would conceive to be @ truly rural 
stream, has a very bad reputation. From the 
metropolitan police reports for the last five years, 
it appears that it is the favorite locality for child- 
murders and suicides. This river of death gave 
‘up no fewer than 236 bodies last year, to only 
one-half of.which the term “accidental death” 
eould be applied. In the Regent’s Canal during 
the same period there were forty-nine cases of 
felo-de-se, Imagine the amount of literally intol- 
erable misery these figures represent, and what a 
far larger amount of misery there must be amongst 
us that is only not quite intolerable} 

It is not often that one reads such unconscious 
drollery as appeared last week in a letter in the 
Times, signed “‘ A Husband.” Somebody set his 
wife alight with a cigar at the Eton and Harrow 
mateh, and he distributes his thanks (among oth- 
ers to the smoker) to those who put her out. His 
object is to point out the dangers of cigar ashes, 
but the description of the accident itself is his 
chef-d’ceuvre. Three or four persons held her 
lighted dress very tightly above and below—as a 
school-boy holds a humble-bee in his handker- 
chief—and in a procession that must have re- 
minded the spectators of an auto-da-fe, led her to 


It was with the utmost difficulty that the key was’ 
found, says “ A Husband,” in time to save her life, 
“ since it was of course impossible to take off her 
dress before the crowd.” Considering that she 
was in flames, I think I should have waived that 
delicate point. But perhaps the lady was insured. 

I remember one of the male sex under similar 
circumstances nearly falling a victim to an excess, 
not indeed of modesty, but refinement. A stranger 
meets him in Fleet Street, and with hat in hand 
accosts him: “ Pardon me, I have not the pleasure 
of knowing you, and I feel that I am committing 
an indiscretion. Still, perhaps under the circum- 
stances—” 

“What on earth do you want to say?” ex- 
claims the other, impatiently. 

“Oh, nothing of any consequence, but your 
coat tails are on fire.” 

Which arose from his carrying his match-box 
there, and sitting on it. 

In Paris the good feeling of the people is some- 
times in advance not only of its government, but 
of its men of science. A physiologist was ad- 
vertised to give a public lecture recently, at the 
Palace of the Trocadéro, on vivisection. He had 
his fi his rabbits, his dogs, and other unhap- 

y victims on his table, and was about to begin 
his brutalities, when a lady sprang on to the plat- 
form, and entered her protest inst the pro- 
ceedings. Her eloquence carried the audience 
with her, and the vivisectionisi, one Laborde, 
whispering that he was the victim of a “clerical 
cabal,” had to withdraw. I wish I could think 
that the clergy had anything to do with his dis- 
comfiture, but the fact is they have by no means 
stigmatized these infamies as they deserve. 

A certain individual is earning en unenviable 
notoriety by publishing, on the instant after copy- 
right has expired, the works of authors which 
they have all their lives been anxious to suppress. 
Dickens once described a certain person as a 
“literary ghoul,” and it is perhaps on this ac- 
count that‘this miscreant, fitting the cap upon 
himself, has taken especial pains to desecrate 
that t novelist’s memory. He has just pub- 
r¥ a work pompously designated as Plays and 

of Uharles Dickens, the contents of which 
are absolutely valueless, and which can only have 
the interest of a forbidden thing to any human. 
being. As respects one of these plays, “The 
Village Coquettes,” Dickens himself was so con- 
scious of its worthlessness that he told Mr. Fred- 
erick Locker that if he hada copy of it in his 
own house, and could not destroy it in any other 
way, he would burn down the house. Notwith- 
standing which, it is now given. to the public by 
this ghoul. “Cursed be he who-moves these 
bones,” says Shakspéare, but how mich worse is 
the creature who republishes these books! 





-R. Kempzx, of London, 


Putting aside the feeling of the maternal sparrow’ 


a room, the door of which was unhappily locked. . 













































































RAR ACB AG SM pte, 


i os HARPER'S WEEKLY. _.__ VOLUME XXVE, NO, 1941, 


\ \ \ 
x: 


AK 





\ 





\\ 


\ 


\ 


\ 


lies . one - - ae ~ = ra = : 


nine 
a ora 


see wins SS ara 2 


yrmmarput Ea 


Syren 


. ANT 
max ar ‘A 
; £9; 2S eyes ae, ocr 
oe Vary fe “ye - 
: o tes tt) be OX) ’ 
y yy 


ih ie ) ey 


Uneesso8 








Secuinc CHecks on NuMBERS. 


Piven 


OF THE PooL Rooms Ss 


i 
qi 
| j 


atch lath ) 

" NR 
Wit 
1 Wk 


‘NS 
BOA, | Hk WR lu 


VA 


vo 
Soe 





ei | 


| NY if V5 
i | We alt 


NY 


> 


= Av the Mill 


~ 
Ys 


) 
SOON 
ew 


ue 
x) 





cdr, 


~ Moss Press. 






















A°MEMORY KEPT GREEN. 
In early summer came a lily, 


In time to hear the farewell of the rose; 
The shining leaves its heart d 
Were full of grace, white 

And as it stood among the other So 
That ter seemed use it was so fair, 
In teful joy that it so soon had bil 

it } aoe its sweets upon the garden air. 


A few short days passed by. The lily, 


The jewels of its anther-diadem. 
ee it sighed, “my life was quickly over; 


And when the Ww, 
Save a frail stalk, there be na remaining 
That I have ever lived and 


to show.” 


“Nay,” said a tiny voice, gee is 
y 

Shelter and shade you ly gave to me 
‘When at your feet a little I nestled, 
And, trust me, 7WZ keep green your memory.” 
And at this moment, near the tiger-lilies, 
The tall stem stands that held 
And round it lovingly a vine is twining, 
With morning-giories smil in the sun. 

ABET EYTINGE. 





HUFF AND TIFF. 


Wao were they? They were Mr. and Mrs. 
Thwaite, and had been so for a few weeks only. 
They became Huff and Tiff when they married. 

Although they were well-to-do citizens of great 
New Lancaster, they had not been married grand- 
ly in church, because they were so young; and if 
the truth must out, it had been a runaway match. 
No one could understand why they had run away, 
as the opposition to their marriage had been more 
of a postponing character than anything else; but 
Mr. Thwaite had suggested that the former Miss 
Featherly had too little money for his son’s in- 
tended wife. There had been a stormy scene, in 
which the two vessels, old and young gentleman, 
had come into ee!lision, amid claps of ‘thunder. 
Is it necessary to ay more? No; surely all per- 
sons of twenty will see why young Thwaite mar- 
ried precipitately, and flew. with his charming wife 
into lodgings. 

“ Huff dear, I'm all ready,” said his wife, en- 
tering the room, — 

She was dressed for walking, it being near din- 
nerstime, and she wore her bending spring hat 
and her clinging buff gown. Her teeth glinted, 
her eyes darkened, as she looked down at her 
husband, who had been reading a novel of Victor 
Hugo. 

Thwaite glanced up, stretched, sprang to his 
feet, and bustled about, getting his hat, gloves, 
cane. Then he clapped his side scientifically. 

“ You have your purse ?”’ 

“ Yes,” says he. ‘ You have your parasol ?” 

“Yes,” says she. 

They went and had their dinner. 

Thwaite had been silent all the way home from 
the hotel restaurant. When they got back to 
their pretty parlor, he sank into a chair, and 
stared before him fixedly. 

“What's the matter?” asked Tiff, catching 
sight of something unaccustomed about him. 

“Oh, nothing, Tiff. Don’t trouble yourself 
about it. Only—” his lips remaiged open, but 
no words followed. . 

“ Dearest, have you fallen ill?” 

“No; partly, though. I’ve fallen into ill luck. 
I thought I had some money in an inner com- 
partment of my purse, and—it is not there !” 

* You've spent it?” 

“Certainly not! That is, I suppose I must 
have.” 

“And what have you in the outside compart- 
ments of your purse ?” asked Tiff, lazily fanning 
herself and putting her two dainty feet on the 
hassock. 

The only answer Thwaite seemed likely to 
make was to begin feeling of all his pockets. 

“ Hey ?” said Tiff. 

“Why, none there now,” answered Thwaite, 
shortly, as if of course he badn’t. 

“ Good gracious!” said Tiff, snapping her brace- 
let, “how unusual, isn’t it ?” 

“Why, yes, that’s what troubles me; I never 
was out of cash in all my life before this.” 

“ Aren’t there such things as checks ?” asked 
Mrs. Thwaite, turning her eyes upon him lovingly. 

Thwaite laughed. 

“I should think so! But then I haven’t any 
about me.” 

“There are so many banks. Where do you 
cash your checks ?” x 

“When I have them,” said Thwaite, going to 
the mantel-piece to light a cigar, “I cash ’em at 
the first bank I come to.” 

“Perhaps if you go to a bank they’ll give you 
a check to cash,” said she. 

“No, hardly.” 

“Aren’t there such things as accounts at 
banks ?” 

“ Heavens, Tiff, why not ?” 
if Well, then, go to the bank where you have 
one.’ 

Her husband took his cigar from his lips, grow- 
ing pale. 

“What the deuce am Ito do? I have no bal- 
ance.” 

Mrs. Thwaite shook out a fold of her dress with 
a gentle wave of the hand. Her husband was 
again staring fixedly into the desert of his dilem- 
ma. She rose, and going to him, laid that grace- 
ful hand of hers upon his shoulder. 

“What difference can it make?” said she-— 
“about money, 1 mean? Something will happen. 
Perhaps you have money in your trunk. It is 
quite fenny to think of two people who care 
about each other as we do, talking so much about 
such a vulgar thing.” 

“That’s all very fine,” Thwaite murmured; 
“but what are we to do for breakfast ?” 

“ Breakfast ?—breakfast ?” 

“Yes; and we shall break on it, according to 
present indications.” 


t fairest one, 





“Pshaw! I'm sure I can do without it just for 
once,” Tiff assured him, almost laughing. 

He meditated, convinced that he could not 
along without it, even for once; and although 
aan pat Senet oot, Oe p- 
toms of hunger. imagination ything. 

Thwaite a anieaels but before morning he 
had realized that he must find work. What did 
work mean to him? A fine walk, at worst; 
gloves, cane, refreshments, diplomacy ; a govern- 
or with the money, a dread of being sent to Eu- 


i eet was on freuh a n vase the mast day. She 
popped her head out of the window, and sniffed 
the air. 

“ How perfectly sweet it is this morning !” said 
she. “I mean to reine ve on 
' “Where are you g?” as £ 

She turned slowly, and dat him. “Oh 
yes, I do remember now. No breakfast!” 

“Tt is too, too cruel, my love,” says he, lean- 
ing against anything he could find, in despair. 
“ But I shall go to a place or two of business I 
know of, and get something profitable to do at 
once. Upon my word I will soon be back, fully 
equipped for a hearty lunch. As you say, no- 
thing serious can befall two happy young beings 
like you and me.” 

Off he went into the sunshine, and Tiff sat 


down demurely, curious to find out what would | 


happen mext, 

She had to wait till evening for that “next 
thing,” unless a series of strange phases of feel- 
ing could be counted as interesting. It was then 
that Huff vue — m9 room, his face 

leaming whitely in im light. : 
san Tiff! oh, Tiff!” 

She did not answer, but in a moment slowly 
raised herself from the sofa, her hand to her fore- 
head. 

“My child, are you famished?” exclaimed her 
husband, with glistening eyes. “ 

“ Only—very—dizzy,” whispered ‘Tiff, faintly, 
winking rapidly, and panting in the test trou- 
ble. “Wheream1? What have we been doing?” 

“Oh, my dear, I have been up and down the 
city all day, finally securing a capital connection 
with father’s rival insurance company, but, by 
the beard of Moses! I have had nothing but a 
glass of wine and a biscuit since last evening. 
As soon as I was fairly launched in business this 
afternoon, I realized that of course I could not 
expect to receive any cash the first day, and I be- 
came almost wild with anxiety. Yet it was im- 
perative to smile. Do you not know that it is 
imperative in business to smile ?” 

“I don’t care if it is!” retorted Tiff, with some 
show of life. “And should care more that 
Iam very, very ill. I have read Hugo until I am 
as hungry as a giantess.” 

“ But, Tiff, 1 have one profound hope in this 
terrible dilemma, in which it now seems as if we 
should literally starve unless my hope proves 
well grounded. Have not you any money ?” 

Mrs. Thwaite threw her head back daintily, 
shrugged her shoulders in mockery, her pale lips 
smiling, her lustrous eyes glancing scornfully 
over her husband’s head. 

“Do not keep me waiting for your answer,” 
he cried, kneeling before her. 

“ Why, certainly I have money,” answered she. 
“ How could I have pin-money else? Huff, you 
are beyond your depth, I think.” 3 

“Bravo! we are saved!” exclaimed Thwaite, 
springing up, and waltzing a few steps with his 
cane. Then stopping, he asked, “How came you 
not to mention it at once last evening? Give 
me your purse without delay, dearest Tiff, and let 
us start at once for our pretty little table at the 
restaurant.” ; 

Tiff walked over to the encouraging figure in 
the middle of the room, her hands behind her 
sloping waist. 

“ Huff Thwaite,” she demanded, “do you mean 
to say you would use my pin-money to support 
us »” 


“T say we're in a deuced fix, and any money 
would be rather acceptable. Haven’t you pins 
enough? Orare you in a condition to starve an- 
other twenty-four hours ?” 

“ Huff Thwaite, I never could have believed i.” 

“ What f° 

“That you could not take care of me.” She 
began to ery, and spent all the tears she had 
longed to shed during the day, but would not shed 
them because Huff was taking care of her. 

He was wretchedly hungry. His pulse was 
awfully high, or low, he did not know which; 
and as for his wife, she might die before morning 
for want of an oyster patty. Upon the top of 
these dire facts lay the purse in her pocket or 
upper drawer. He was deeply angered. Some- 
thing whirled round in his heart, and sent the 
blood to his forehead, and he bit his lips before 
he knew that he was inclined to. He sat down 
in @ bowed position, his thumbs in his pockets. 
He heard the light pattering of a spring shower 
in the gathering darkness, and he also heard his 


wife feeling about in the next room, turning a- 


key, and coming back to where he sulked. She 
said “ Here!” dramatically. He looked up, and 
saw a pretty purse before his nose. The next 
instant Tiff Thwaite was looking at her husband 
in blank dismay. Huff had risen with a bitter and 
graceful elegance, and the purse had skimmed 
— a pane of the window with a tinkling 
crash. 

Tiff turned to the sofa, and threw herself down 
at full length, gloriously wretched. 

Huff vanished. He went out into the drizzling 
rain to hunt for the purse. He struck matches 
that sizzled, and was several times on the point 
of being run over by vehicles, and there is scarce- 
ly any doubt that his misfortunes were further 
augmented by the use of words after which the 
faithful historian draws an exclamation mark and 
supplies by a blank. All in a moment, however, 
he thought he had stepped on a mouse, and then 
he knew that he had come upon the plush wallet. 


“ Certainly, Tiff. on second thoughts, re- 
are ifn ose ob are 


she. _ 
I thought you always did.” 
the laundried ones she had 


me Were ‘ just right?” 
; yelp re bye obtuse. She took them 
in ‘nd 


ercy {” 
“I can make my things last just about a month 


that way. ‘ 
“ But how am I to manage bi h- only twenty- 
— and at least seven th to the dogs 


6 ‘ 
“That does seem a problem,” mused Tiff, lay- 
ing down Mrs. Browning’s poems tem] on 
her knee. “ Couldn’t you buy a flannel shirt, and 
wear it ever so long?” 
“Couldn’t you get a bathing-dress ?” demand- 
ed Huff, with withering sarcasm. , 
“Oh!” gasped Tiff, “how fearful you always 


are!’ 


intense peace. Then came an epi 
“ Well, dears, how do you do?” The speaker 
was a fine girl, joyous with early morning air and 
unusual excitement. 
Huff and Tiff were transfixed. They were just 
- Starting out for breakfast. 
“I was determined to find you in, and so I 


taken us a good while to find you, since papa 
would hear of it. The detective says you drank 
Steinberger Cabinet —_” 

* How dare you enter the same air we breathe?” 
thundered Huff, striding up to his sister and tak- 
ing her round the waist for a stout kiss. “We 
ignore your existence.” 

“ What a lovely room!” exclaimed Esther, sit- 
ting down with upon the sofa, with a sweep- 

_ of the eyes, and then bending sideways toward 
the bride’s cheek until cheek and lips met. “ You 
dear !” 

“You love!” says Tiff, and they embrace. 

“Papa says you must be married over again ; 
go through the form, and all the show and im- 
portance,” remarked Esther, with the most fas- 
cinating, lazy nonchalance. “He said he never 
saw anything go off so like cotton into flames as 
you: did, brother; just as though any one was 
more in love with your Bessie Featherly than he 
was, He don’t remember forbidding the mar- 
riage at all.” 

“ Please to tell my father,” said Huff, severely, 
looking down at his wife,:who held her chin in 
her hand, “ that I remember his forbidding it (or 
as bad as forbidding it) very distinctly. And 
please add that from. this time forth my father, 


“Dreadful words those, Will,” sighed 
ter, glancing up with compressed lips. “Don’t 
you think so, Bessie ?” 

Mrs. Tiff shook her head.and smiled. “ Mr. 
Thwaite is never in the wrong,”. says she, and 
feels a little awkward at her-own assertion 


isther thought .a moment, and then said she 
believed she would not stay any longer just now. 
Huff said he would see and then re- 
flected that he could not very well carry out his 
intention, Esther upon this explained that she 
had come in the carriage. When she had bowed 
herself through the open door, she stopped to 
throw over: her shoulder a roulade of genial 
laughter. 


the fashionable set, what a terrible notoriety you 
two wild things would have! vs it is, it’s like a 
nice play. Adieu!” 

“]T wish my mother would come now,” said Tiff, 
after the door had closed upon her husband’s 
buoyant: sister—who was also a school friend— 
and after a pause, or something equivalent to 
one. Huff had not descended to the carriage 
with Mies Thwaite, for fear of 
the world-dreaded grin on the 


“Your mother is a woman, dear,” answered 
Thwaite, as if that meant 
“and it will take a long time for her to come 
round as my father has done.” ' 
“But you are as unrelenting as you can be,” 


ongpene’ Tiff. 





Suppose the quarrel over, and for a day or two » 
: _to his father u 


came at this hour,” went on the visitor. “It has }. 
dusted the powder from her:cheeks 


yes, and all the rest of you, is—are—dead to me!” |- 
his sis- 


“ By-the-way, Will,” she called, “if we were in |” 


‘sight of | 








annoying relatives, and 
cupaton inthe val nsuranoe 
a dream. t 





“ My sister! what has happened topes te © 
“Let me sit down, or I shall faint,’ poo amiag 
Esther, dropping her head against his arm. 
Thwaite led her to an easy-chair, and helped her 
down upon its soft cushions. Tiff was alert in 
the window, and then running to Esther's 
finding her, however, a little less faint, her 
rapidly from one to the other, as the 

i le bent toward her. 

A something 


eagerly. 

“ Was it right to be so harsh and unyielding to 
your own father, Will?” 

Her brother had withdrawn to the other side 
of the room, his face buried in his arms against 
the wall. 

“Oh, Esther, have we no hope ?” Tiff sobbed. 

“Why, yes, there is hope in this case,” Miss 
Thwaite said, in a different tone. Will Thwaite 
turned, his face covered with tears. “You said 
it, brother, and you can undo it. Dead to yous” 

Esther had played a dangerous but she 
was a determined girl, and felt equal to the emer- 

Her strong presence and sound good 
cheer buoyed up the two victims of her scheme, 
and enabled Thwaite to recover from the shock 
he had undergone. _ 

She drew a letter from her pocket which had 
been written by Will’s elder brother in 

hearing of the runaway , 
ill up to the skies, and declared 


. that any girl he chose must be a priceless jewel, 


whether she possessed any or not, and he begged 
his father to do the handsome thing by them both. 
“« Andiag,”” concluded Esther, “ papa wants to give 


l it 
She had thrown aside her black om 
@ flour- 
the ‘pacies deer, ad eafied' “Scher?” fx 6: ba 
“ a .. 
ness-like way. ‘In another instant a walking hill 
of flowers emerged from the shadows of the en- 
try, and John, in dark green cloth and silver but- 
tons, set two huge baskets of flowers upon the 
“Papa sent them to you, Bessie, with 
his love,” says Esther. “And I shall soon be 


Huff’s shoulder with a twining of arms. 

“Give our love to the governor,” roared Huff, 
flushed, grinning, jubilant. 

Esther laughed merrily, caught up her black 
drapery, and ran down-stairs, followed by John, 
with a contortion about his lips. 

Rose H. Latunor. 
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so then they had a discussion. It was interrupt- 
ed by the rattle of a fly dra’ up at the door. 
rough the man bad. drawa up. at the wrong 
thought man wh up at 

door ; Pinder said he would and see; a knock 
at the door settled the igen > a 
it; and there, full in the gas-light, stood | 
Mansell and Lucy. Pinder uttered a loud ex- 
clamation. She gave a little sign of satisfaction, 
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“ No.” 


rr 


“I was sure of it,” Sarah replied, “the vision 
was 80 plain.” 

Deborah’s curiosity burned her; she could not 
help putting questions directly or indirectly. 
Sarah parried them calmly ; then came a practi- 
cal and somewhat delicate question. 
approached it indirectly. - 

“Since you went I was afraid to be alone in 
the house, and Mr, Pinder he has slept in Lucy’s 
room.” 

Sarah saw at once what she would be at, and 
said: “Pray make no change forme. Lucy will 
sleep with me in the best bedroom, We shall 
both prefer it, shall we not?” 

“Oh yes,mamma! I like to be with you day 
and night.” 

Deborah was charmed at the arrangement, and 
so was Pinder; he had expected to be politely 
consigned to some other dwelling. 
however, must try once more to draw her sister. 

“This is a blessed state of 
“but I am afraid ’tis too good to 
drop on us some day, and turn us to the right- 
about.” 

Sarah would not utter a syllable in reply, and 
wore an impassive countenance, as if she took no 
interest whatever in the speculation. It must be 
confessed this was enough to exasperate curiosi- 
ty. “Well,” said Deborah, in despair, “ will you 
answer me one thing? Has he collared the 
money?” Sarah put her hand to her bosom and 
produced a bundle of notes. “It is all here ex- 
cept the —— expenses,” she said, calmly. 

“T am glad of that,” said Pinder; “and for 
pity’s sake, don’t question her any more.” 

Sarah smiled, ‘Don’t be hard on her, Jo- 
seph,” said she. “She must ask questions, be- 
ing a woman, and one that loves me. But I’m 
not bound to answer them, you know.” 

“Tf she won’t bear to be questioned, she shall 
go to bed, for I am dying with curiosity. Aren’t 
you, Mr. Pinder? Now tell the truth.” 

“Well, I am,” was the frank reply. “But I 
don’t want to know everything all ina moment. I'd 
rather have her here and know nothing more than 
know everything and not have her.” — - 

Deborah acquiesced hypocritically, because she 
had just remembered she could getit all out of 
Lucy. That young lady now showed and 


fatigue, 
the little party separated for the t. 

“One word,” said Deborah ag ak in her 
bedroom. “Give me one word to sleep on. Are 
you happy ?” 

“Sister, I'am content.” 

Deborah pumped Lucy. Lucy, to her infinite 
are ree ‘up her 

wo 5 ‘ 

Her mother had made her ise most sol- 
emnly not to reveal anything whatever that had 

~ happened to them in New York. 

_ Deborah writhed under this, but Pinder made 
light of it, and really there was plenty to balance 
the want of complete information. Sarah re- 
sumed her business; he was once more her asso- 
ciate, and his jealousy was set to sleep. 

Her husband was not there, and no longer filled 
her thoughts. She never fretted for him; in- 
deed, she at the man. The phenomenon 
was new unaccountable, but certain. Joseph 
Pinder threw himself with more ardor than ever 


into her and her to seize an 
opportunity, and rent and better-situated 
premises in a good thoroughfare. Here their 
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and would not say a” 









nocent affection and tenderness for the friend 


:-| who had suffered for her and loved her these ten 
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quil content—the most enduring happiness na- 
ture permits, if man could but see it—might have 
endured, I can not say, for it was cut short about 
ten months after Sarah’s return by a revelation 
that let in passion and let out peace. 

They did now a brisk trade with the United 
States; and one evening 


“Mansell!” said he (the name over the shop 
“T could tell you a queer story connected wi 
that name.” 


ed on a door-step with a little girl; she said she 
had missed her husband. Mrs. Grace—at least, 
Mrs, Haynes, she was then—asked her in, and 


liked her so well she gave her her supper and a 
“bed. Presently home comes Mr. Haynes, her 
‘husband, quite unexpected. They had a or 


two, I suppose, and talked of their family rs. 
And it seems this Mrs. Mansell listened, for next 
day this Haynes, as he called himself, missed 
£400 sterling that was sewed inside his, pocket. 
There was a row; one said one thing, one said 
another. me see—what’s next? Oh, 


“ Capital!” roared Pinder. “Go on! go on!” 
“ And it turned out she had only taken back 
her own, for this Haynes was no Haynes at all, 
but one Mansell, if you please, and had been tak- 
ing a turn at bigamy.” 

“The scoundrel! Now I see it all.” 

“ However, it didn’t pay. Both the women 
sacked him, and Mrs. Haynes’s friends wanted to 
imprison him. But Solomon Grace said, ‘ Don’t 
let’s have a row. Marry me.’ Mind, he had al- 
ways been sweet on her. So she married him 
like a bird. .Why, you seem quite fluttered like. 
Do you know the people?” 

“I do. This very shop belongs to that same 
Mrs. Mansell. Dotell! How things come about!” 

“ But of course the story is no news to you?” 
said the agent. 

“Yes, it is. She never mentions his name.” 

“No wonder. . It must be a sore subject.” 

“ Where is the villain? What has become of 
him? Any chance of his coming over here ?” 

“ How can I tell ?” 

You may imagine the effect of this story upon 
Pinder. He went out to the villa hot with it, and 

lowing with love and pity for Sarah and at 
= husband. But during the walk he cooled a 
little, and began to ask himself if he ought to go 
and blurt out his information. 

Sarah must have some reason for withholding 
it so long. Why, of course she was mortified, 
and coat not thank him if he went and publish- 
ed it, Herein he misunderstood Sarah’s motive 
—it was more profound, and the result of much 
thought and forecast. However, she will speak 
for herself. As for Pinder, he took a middle 
course: he confided it to Deborah, stipulating 
that she should feel her way with Sarah, and see 
how she could bear the truth being known. 

Deborah acted on these instructions. But Sa- 
rah broke through them all in a moment, and told 
her the whole truth. 

Next morning after breakfast she spoke pri- 
vately to Pinder. 

“So you have -heard something about what 
parted James Mansell and me forever?” (She 
had divined at once it must have come through 
Pinder.) 

“ Yes, Sarah, to tell the truth, I have.” 

“ Well, Deborah will tell you the whole story. 
It is not a matter I care to talk about.” 

“J would rather have heard it from you than 
from a stranger. Did you doubt whose side I 
should be on?” 

“No, Joseph, not fora moment. If you must 
know, it was entirely for your sake I kept it to 

” 


“For my sake? Why, it only makes my heart 
warm a little more to you. To think that such 
an angel as you should ever be deceived and pil- 


laged !” 

“ And cured. Believe it or not, I am thankful 
it happened, and almost grateful to the man for 
were oe before I wasted any more affec- 
tion on | acreature. No, Joseph. I am sin- 


‘| gle as I always was, and my heart turned 
. 7 fry rr on ny ee ti 


that cruel story locked in my bosom 





“To begin with, 


for your sake. Ah, well! I was not to have my 
way. You know my condition now — neither 
maid, wife, nor widow—and I am afraid it will 
unsettle your mind, and this will not be the hap- 
py home it has been.” 

She sighed as she said this. He smiled at her 
wild apprehensions. But she was wise, and one 
that knew the heart of a man, and had forecasts, 


(to BE CONTINUED.) 





LONG ISLAND CITY POOL 
ROOMS. - 


Tue citizens of Long Island City, better and 
less euphoniously known as Hunter’s Point, have 
been for some time dissatisfied with their local 
administration. The“ city” comprises a number 
of buildings near the water-side at the terminus 
of the Long Island Railroad, to which access is 
gained from New York by a ferry from Thirty- 
fourth Street. By including several suburbs of 
better repute than itself, its population is made 
to appear as 15,600. It further consists of a 
morass, in which a large red court-house, or 
possibly city hall, has been built. It is not an 
inviting place to look at, and particularly not to 
smell of. In fact, its reputation has been gained 
by reason of the variety and intensity of the odors 
which emanate from it. They are not so bad as 
they used to be, but when the wind is in the east 
it revives the memory of Hunter’s Point in the 
minds of many thousands of New-Yorkers who 
would willingly let it die. 

moral aroma of Hunter’s Point is much 
like its physical flavor, and that which we called 
Hunter’s Point does not exhale a more grateful 
perfume under the name of Long Island City. 
Island City does not pay the 
debts of Hunter’s Point. The last Legislature 
passed a bill to enforce the collection of taxes, 
but the collection of taxes has not been enforced. 
No provision has been made for meeting the in- 
terest on the “city” bonds, which are about to 
fall due, and upon which, for the third time, the 
municipality will default, Thg industries of the 
city, moreover, appear to consist, besides the oil 
works and other manufactories of noisome pro- 
ducts, of pool-selling and other forms of gam- 
bling, the sale of spirituous liquors at retail, cock- 
fighting—particularly on Sunday—and politics. 
It is alleged that these latter industries are prac- 
ticed by the same persons. The local newspaper, 
which is in favor of reform, and therefore .bears 
a melancholy resemblance to a pelican in the wil- 
derness, has frequently pointed out the inconsist- 
ency involved in the constant attendance at cock- 
fights on Sundays of the official 
public order. It is asserted that one of the al- 
dermen, who has expressed much anxiety to put 
down pool-selling, and the sheriff, who has ex- 
pressed a willingness to do the same thing, are 
constant attendants at a “saloon” which is one 
of the strongholds of disorder. Meanwhile the 
selling of pools on horse-races and other sporting 
events is continued with all the more activity in 
Long Island City because of the check that has 
been administered to it in New York. All of the 
important metropolitan operators have “ branch- 
es” in Long Island City, and these branches flour- 
ish much more luxuriantly than the parent stems. 

The Mayor is considered chiefly responsible for 
this pleasant state of things by such of the citi- 
zens as find it objectionable, and they have circu- 
lated a petition asking him either to enforce the 
laws or to resign. He has announced his inten- 
tion of leaving the “city” for two weeks. This 
may be intended as a compromise, but is gener- 
ally regarded as an evasion. . It is asserted that 
the Mayor’s departure is connected with an order 
lately served upon him, requiring him to furnish 
a bill of particulars of his claim against the city 
in a suit which has been brought against him for 
failing to account for $108,000 of money belong- 
ing to the “city,” and in which he sets up that 
instead of his owing the “city” $108,000, the 
“city” owes him $6000. 

The “ raid” of the sheriff of Queens County on 
the pool-sellers of Long Island City, which took 
place on Saturday night, August 26, had the 
effect of dispersing for a time at least the set of 
gamblers who have so long defied authority and 

ublic sentiment; but as no arrests were made, 
it is not improbable that these persistent law- 
breakers will only shift their base of operations. 





WAIFS AND STRAYS. 


Owe of the workmen engaged in repairing a 
church in Texas found beneath the floor three 
round packages done up in oil-cloth. He was 
about to toss them aside, when some one suggest- 
ed that they might contain dynamite. Investiga- 
tion showed that they did, and that a supply of 
nitro-glycerine and a set of lars’ tools were 
also concealed in the church. It came out that 
a gang of cracksmen had been using the sacred 
edifice as their head-quarters. 





Perhaps the most noteworthy feature of life at 
summer resorts is the cheerfulness with which 
ordinarily prudent people go out and acquire 
colds that will stay by them until the holidays. 





In the course of his recent visit to Newport, 
President Arthur declined to be entertained at 
an old-fashioned Rhode Island clam-bake. It 


tendered . . Perhaps, 
sident deemed that the etiquette of the clam-bake 





around to Rocky Point some day before the close 
of his visit, and enjoy a shore dinner, with all that 
the term implies, unobserved and undisturbed in 
his enjoyment. The President, being a well-in- 
formed gentleman and something of an epicure, 
of course knew what he was den himself 
when he decided not to partake of the bake. 


Any native-born American may boast that he 
has a chance to be President of the Republic ; 
but he must go to Louisville if he wants to have 
the street cars wait while he electioneers with the 
passengers. 


Statistics which have been sought out since the 
beginning of the war in show that white 
soldiers have the advantage of black t even 
in tropical climates. The London ily News 
says that in the West Indies command the mor- 
tality among the white troops last year. was a little 
over eight and a half in a thousand, while that 





‘among the blacks was more than nineteen. 





The commissioners having charge of the com- 
pletion of the Washington Monument are said to 
have been surprised and gratified to discover that 
the addition of fifty feet to the five hundred con- 
templated in the original design will make the 
proportions of the shaft exactly those of an Egyp- 
tian obelisk. Perhaps a more substantial reason 
for gratification, so far as those who have an eye 
to the utility of things are concerned, is to be 
found in the contemplated Signal Service station 
on the top of the monument. The shaft will be 
the tallest structure in the world, and it is claim- 
ed that the observations taken on its summit will 
be of great value. itis said that even the people 
of Washington are less assiduous tian formerly 
in ridiculing the monument, and that some of 
them are beginning to look upon it with kindly 
feelings. - 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS. 


SIR GARNET WOLSELEY. 
Suort Service anp Quick Rervrys, 





Rear- Admiral Nicholson, commanding the 
United States vessels of the European station, has 
written.a letter to an officer of the Navy Depart- 
ment in which he denies having warned the 
Egyptians that if they fired on his vessels he 
would return the fire, and also denies that after 
the bombardment of Alexandria he steamed 
among the British vessels and cheered the Eng- 
lishmen. He says that he did not land marines 
to assist the British forces, but at the request of 
the Khedive to protect the United States consu- 
late, and assist in putting out the fires that were 
raging in that part of the city. The statements 
which Admiral Nicholson denies came from Eng- 
lish sources, as has nearly all the news from 
Egypt since hostilities were begun. The excuse 
for inaccuracies will perhaps be that those state- 
ments were telegraphed before the existing cen- 


. Sorship of the dispatches of correspondents was 


established. 





The first movement of any importance against 
the keepers of opium dens in this city was made 
a short time ago upon the complaint of persons 
who were atinoyed by the frequenters of the dens 
near their homes. The police found that al- 
though a law against keeping such resorts had 
been enacted some three months previously, they 
had not received official notification that it was 
in force, and they were compelled to raid the 
dens simply as disorderly places, Backed by the 
support of wealthy Chinamen and by their own 
resources—which in some instances are consid- 
erable—the keepers of the dens show a disposi- 
tion to give the authorities a tussle before yield- 
ing. It has been suggested that if other meth- 
ods of procedure should prove ineffectual, the 
opium-den keepers could be prosecuted under a 
law governing the sale of poisons, which provides 
that no persons who are not graduates in medi- 
cine, or have not been apprenticed during two 
years to a chemist, shall retail poisonous drugs. 
The maw for violation of this law is a fine of 
one hundred dollars, or imprisonment for six 
months. In proceeding against the opium dens, 
the authorities have, as is usual, attacked first 
the weakest and those least productive of harm, 
and there seems to be ground for the fear that 
their zeal will have been spent before the big and 
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“LOOSEN COLLAR AND BELT, AND EXPEL WATER © 
AND WOCUS FROM THROAT AND LUNGS.- 


DRAWING AIR INTO THE LUNGS... 
— INSPIRATION. 


FORCING AIR OUT OF THE LUNGS. 
—EXPIRATION- 


LIFESAVING AT ROCKAWAY BEACH.—Drawn sy Taro. R. Davis. 


LIFE-SSAVING AT ROCKAWAY BEACH. 


On the white sands of Rockaway Beach, in front of the Surf 
House, may be seen, any day during the season, a bare-headed 
athletic young map, clad in a blue flannel bathing suit, who watch- 
es with interest the movements of the bathers in the surf, He 
revels in the hot sun, which has bleached his close-cropped hair 
and tanned to a deep brown his bare arms, legs, and feet, and to 
the casual observer he appears to be merely taking a lazy sun- 
bath. Near him is drawn up on the beach a nondescript craft, 
which, from ite two hulls, is evidently a catamaran, but a very 
peculiar one. The young man is Captain Dominick Ryper, who, 
under the auspices of the American Humane Society, has organ- 
ized the life-saving service of Rockaway Beach. At present, ow- 
ing to a lack of funds, Captain Ryper is the sole representative of 
the service; but another season he hopes to have a corps of train- 
ed and efficient men constantly patrolling the beaches of both 
Rockaway and Coney Island. 

Although at present alone in this noble work, Captain Ryper is 


a host in himself, and has during the past ten years saved the 
lives of over fifty persons, many of whom would, but for him, have 
found watery graves in the treacherous surf, In the first season 
of his life at Rockaway the captain was otherwise employed, and 
not professionally engaged in saving lives, but being a bold and 
skillful swimmer, he rushed to the rescue whenever he heard a 
cry of distress from the bathers, and during that season saved 
eight persons who were drowning, and recovered the bodies of 
seven more. He thinks that most of these might have been re- 
stored to life had he understood the principles of resuscitation as 
well then as now. The following year he began to devote himself 
to life-saving, and since that time has in every case brought the 
drowning person to land before life was extinct, and has also been 
uniformly successful in his efforts at resuscitation, though a few 
of the rescued have subsequently died from the effects of their 
terrible experience. 

In reply to a question as to the causes of drowning accidents, 
Captain Rypzr said that the prime cause is fright, or loss of pre- 
sence of mind. A swimmer will venture beyond the life lines, and 


suddenly discover that a current is setting him away from shore. 
He at once begins a desperate struggle against it, and swimming 
with frantic energy, soon becomes breathless and exhausted, throws 
up his hands, and sinks. If he had retained his presence of mind, 
and swam slowly and easily, the chances are that he would have 
regained the beach unaided, or have kept himself afloat until as- 
sistance could have reached him. The majority of the victims 


are men, and nearly all are those who are, or fancy they are, good 
swimmers, 


the situation. If the drowning man is at some distance 
shore, the little catamaran is dragged to the water, pushed 
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calls them, and with | The use of the bamboo pole, by means of which the captain says | details of their business, who have been sought out by she keepers 
rapidly toward the unfortu- | he has saved more lives than in any other way, is also his own idea, | of the large beach hotels, and offered ts for the season 
e- , to which If when brought to land the rescued person is apparently dead, | of two months at one dollar per day and “found”; and “ mighty 
aboard. If | immediate and vigorous measures are taken for his’ resuscitation. | poor the finding is, too,” said the captain. The work nécessitates 
distance, the rescuer does not | The old plan of rolling on a barrel, by which more lives were: de- | the spending of four or five hours or more of each day in the wa- 
his bamboo pole or the | stroyed than saved, has happily gone out of fashion, and given | ter or in wet clothes, it calls for the frequent exercise of terrible 
. If th drowning man | way to methods taught by science. The patient is first raised by | exertions under circumstances of peculiar excitement, and can 
one end of the | the as bp order that as much water.as possible may run from | only be performed by men who are brave, active, muscular, and 
it, Me is towed ashore. | him. He is then laid on his back, beneath the small of which a | well trained to it. Certainly if lives are worth saving, the busi- 
round collar-like life- | roll of cloth is placed to raise it, and while one person holds the | ness of saving them should pay something more than “a dollar 
he is towed, or he is seized | tongue to prevent it from falling back and closing the opening of | a day and found.” : 
drawn ashore, In each of,| the throat, another simulates the action of breathing by alternate Having failed to have an efficient life-saving patrol established 
this | pressure and ion of the ribs, a hand being placed on either | on the beaches by the hotel proprietors, Captain Ryper proposes 
wer, and being able to | side. After a few minutes of this work the patient is quickly turn- | next year to establish his own patrol, and trust to the generosity 
tion of him whom he is | ed over, so that the pit of the stomach rests.on the roll of cloth, | of the public to support it. He thinks this can be done, and looks 
catamaran is Captain Ryper’s | and the working of the ribs is continued: until the greater part of } forward with confidence to the time when a drowning accident on 
ic | the water filling the lungs has been forcéd ‘from them. The pa- | one of the great bathing beaches will be a thing unknown, and no 
hotel and bathing pavilion on the coast being | tient pen rs more turned over, his arms are vigorously stretch- | longer to be consid as among the possibilities by those who 
provided with one or more of veady for use in an emergency. | ed out doubled up, or extended above the head, and then down 
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oy the sides, until a faint respiration is discovered, 
when he is immediately enveloped in warm blankets, 
with bottles of hot water at his feet. During the 
whole of the foregoing process his feet and various 
portions of his body have been smartly slapped with 
the palm of a hand, or with the end of a towel, to 
promote circulation, 

When Captain Ryrper was asked whether those 
whom he rescued showed much gratitude, and what 
seemed to be their first impulse upon recovery, he 
said that in the majority of cases rescued persons 
did not wait to express gratitude, but got into their 
clothes and hurried away as quickly as.possible, nev- 
er to be heard from by him again, and that their 
strongest impulse seemed to be to escape further 
recognition by giving a false name and address, 

which they did in nine cases out of ten. 

In spite of the arduous nature of 

A mR EONS their duties, Captain Ryprr says that 
Ay) 5 \ ANY) life-savers on the beaches in the vi- 
} Ni! Vhs! cinity of New York are wretchedly 
rr it paid for their work. He cites nu- 

\ i\( MN)! merous cases of men trained by him- 
1A) \ self, and known to be skillful, active, 

) wi} and thoroughly conversant with the 
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A GOOD LESSON FOR US. 





enjoy the luxury of a bath in the surf. 

hile the captain had been talking, he had also been keeping 
his eye upon two young girls who were bething without other 
companions in the heavy surf, and just as he concluded the ex- 
planation of his theory of absolutely safe beaches, he dashed into 
the water, and went to the assistance of one of his charges, whose 
grasp had been torn from the life-line, and who was already strug- 
gling in water beyond her depth. 





EGYPT'S CONQUERORS. 


To rob Egypt has been the favorite pastime of conquerors. 
Something in the situation of this peculiar land has made it al- 
ways worth conquering. It is only a small territory, scarcely as 
large as the State of Maine. It is bounded by-deserts, and has 
only one outlet to the sea. Its population can never have been 
more than five or seven millions. It remained for several thousand 
years, Brugsch Bey tells us from its monuments, shut in from the 
world, independent and singularly industrious. Then were built 
the great cities of the Nile, the Pyramids, the Sphinxes, the Laby- 
rinth, and endless canals, wells, and many works of real value. 
Wealth accumulated, and the spoil of Egypt became the tempting 
lure of generations of Eastern warriors, The Persians ravaged 
and plundered it. The Assyrians, Ethiopians, Greeks, Alexander, 
visited it; it fell to the Ptolemies. They drove off effectually the 
other plunderers, and once more the narrow land grew to be the 
richest portion of the earth, Cesar conquered. it, the Romans 
pillaged it for generations, the Saracens still found wealth in 
Egypt, and the Cairo of the Middle Ages became one of the fairest 
cities of the time. ~ 

Napoleon I., the Turk, and the Khedive havé*been the chief 
spoilers of modern Egypt. Its tombs are pillaged in the cause of 
science, and foreign bondholders are hardly more merciful than 
were the Pharaohs and the Ptolemies. It is indeed remarkable that 
after so many ages of spoliation there should be anything left in the 
land to rob except its mummies. No other country could have 
borne such a succession of disasters and oppressions. But there 
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is something in the situation and peculiarities of 
Egypt that makes it even more important to the 
world of to-day than it was to that of Cesar and 
Alexander. It is etill the highway to the East, 
Discovery, science, the progress of roads and rail- 
ways, have failed to provide any better means of 
traffic than the Red Sea and the narrow canal that 
links it to the Mediterranean. If, as the London 
Times (July 14) suggests, the canal under English 
or European control would be widened, deepened, 
and adapted to the use of the trade of the world, 
it is easy to see what’a vast accession of impor- 
tance would be given to Egypt. The narrow 
land, under a tolerable government, would become 
once more a scene of industry. Its people from 
the Delta to the Cataracts would soon grow pros- 
perous, and perhaps content. As a commercial 
centre Egypt has advantages that make it certain 
to become again one of the world’s chief resorts. 

Brugsch Bey’s history drawn from its monu- 
ments shows that the Egyptians were the conquer- 
ors of antiquity. The Pharaohs led out their 
great armies into the lands of the Hittites and 
the Assyrians, and came back laden with plun- 
der. There on the tombs and temples we may 
see pictures of the spoil, the captives, the gems, 
armor, and the fierce assault upon some captured 
town. Massacre and ruin followed the Egyptian 
army. At last the outer world retaliated. The 
Assyrians revelled in the palaces of Thebes. The 
Persians held an iron rule over the people of Mem- 
phis. The Nile streamed with blood. Alexan- 
der conquered the fallen empire with ease. The 
Greeks and Romans held Egypt until 650 a.p. 
The Saracens made it a Moslem shrine. Its latest 
conqueror was Napoleon. Young, fierce, relent- 
less, he seemed to emulate Alexander, and looked 
forward to the conquest of India. But it is to 
Napoleon’s invasion that we owe the chief mod- 
ern inquiries into the history and monuments of 
Egypt. The men of science he took with him be- 
gan the exploration of the land of wonders. 

An Egyptian traveller about 1200 B.c. thus de- 
scribes the land of Zoan and Moses: “I arrived 
in the city of Ramses Miamun, and find it incom- 
parable. Here the court resides ; it is a pleasant 
place to live in. The fields are full of verdure ; 
life passes on with ease. The canals abound in 
fish, the lakes swarm with birds; the meadows 
are green, the gardens full of vegetables. Lentils 
and melons, wheat, rice, tall and rich, onions, the 
vine, the fig-tree, fill the scene. Wine and honey 
flow in plenty, and the wealthy and the poor re- 
joice together:” It was over this fair land that 
Moses led out his people, and it is no wonder that 
they sighed for its “flesh-pots.” If the inter- 
ference of the European nations can bring back 
such a scene of plenty and repose, the last con- 
quest of Egypt will not have been in vain. Three 
thousand years and more have passed over the 
venerable land since its people rejoiced in peace. 
It would be well if they could be made free, unit- 
ed, prosperous. Evceng Lawrence. 





FREE SWIMMING BATHS. 


To the thousands of people who can not afford 
the time or money to make trips even to the near 
sea-side resorts in the hot summer months, the 
free baths maintained in New York are a price- 
less boon. They are thoroughly appreciated, and 
from the day they are thrown open to the public 
until they are closed, these establishments are 
crowded with eager throngs of grown people and 
children. Our sketch on page 548 represents the 
interior of one of these baths on a “ women’s 
day,” when persons of the other sex are excluded. 
Of course a limited but sufficient time only can 
be aliowed for each set of bathers, who at the 
ringing of a bell must give place to others, The 
sanitary value of these baths is so important that 
it would be economy for the city to greatly in- 
crease their number. 





HORSFORD’S ACID PHOSPHATE 
IN DYSPEPSIA. 

Franotw H. Arxins, A. A. Surgeon, U. 8. A., says: 
“For dyspepsia, whether in the eon or corpulent, in 
nervous debility and in night sweats of consumption, 
it has commogly given speedy benefit, and some of my 
army friends are quite enthusiastic about it.”—[Adbv.] 








PURER THAN UNPREPARED MILK, 
Easily digestible, sweet and agreeable. These are 


characteristics of Anglo-Swiss Milk-Food for invalids- 


and infants. Grocers and Druggists sell it.—[{Adv.]} 





THE POPULAR BEVERAGE, HUB PUNCH, 
Composed of best imported Brandy, Santa Cruz Rum, 
and choice Fruit Juices, is very delicious with ice-water 
or lemonade. Of grocers and wine merchants.—[{ Adv.) 





Gray hairs often cause annoyance which Parker's 
acy? ao prevents by restoring the youthful color. 
Adv. 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 


Breakfast Cocos, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oilhas been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 

; strengthening, easily digested, and 
wf admirably adapted for invalids as 
‘well as for persons in health. 


W. BAKER & C0, Dries, Mas, 













(Write for Price-List, Form 11; mention this publication.) 
An Age in Advance of All Other Inventions. 


AUTOMATIC 


OR “NO TENSION 


11, just issued, and full of interest to all owning or 
using a sewing-machine. a 
WILLCOX & GIBBS 8. M. cO., 658 Broadway, N.Y. 








And by special appointment to the 
Imperial Russian Court. 
For sale by Wine Dealers generally. 
JOHN DUNCAN?S SONS, 


Union Square, New York. 
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A NOVEL. 
By CONSTANCE F. WOOLSON. 


ILLUSTRATED BY REINHART. 


16mo, Cloth, $1.25. 





It proves the author's right to stand withont ques- 
tion at the head of American women novelists.— 
N. Y. Tribune. 

The appearance of “ Anne’’ may be regarded as a 
fact worth special notice, for Miss Woolson adds to 
her observation of scenea and localities an unusual 
insight into the human heart. Sometimes one is 
ready to say that a fragment, and not an inferior frag- 
ment, of the mantle of George Eliot is resting on her 
capable shoulders.—Centery, N. Y. 

The scenery is fine, the characterization excellent, 
and the purpose true. * * * It has fine touches, * * * 
It has admirable sketches from nature. * * * The book 
has humor, also, and plenty of it. * * * Anne is fall of 
power, and will not soon be forgotten.—Literary 
World, Boston. 

A strong, fresh, vigorous story, American in scene, 
people, and tone. * * * Few novels contain more 
striking incidents.—Loutsville Courier-Journal. 

A rich contribution to American fiction.—Christian 
Intelligencer, N. Y. 

It is one of the most remarkable combinations 
of feminine delicacy and with li 
strength and breadth furnished by a lady novelist 
since “‘ Uncle Tom’s Cabin” was given to the public. 
** * Of the heroine we can only say she is wholly 
admirable —a perfect woman. The plot is unique, 
of increasing interest, presenting many varied and 
novel scenes, and alternating artistically between 
the lighter and deeper emotions. The author exerts 
her dramatic powers to the utmost toward the close, 
and the result is something rarely paralleled in 
modern fiction.—Pittsburgh Christian Advocate. 

Its characters are marvels. They are not portraits, 
nor statues, but living persons among and of us. 
Anne is a type, first of girlhood, then womanhood, 
of wondrous beauty—an imperishable flower of that 
wild, almost uncivilized, ragged region whence alone 
she could have sprung.—Cleveland Leader. 

Its wealth of plot, its rare bits of humor, ite well- 
marked characterization, and its many fine pieces 
of description of natural scenery. —San Francisco 
Chronicle. : 

The publication of a book like Miss Woolson’s 
“Anne” is really a literary event. * * * The plot is 
carefully studied, and is worked out with an honest 
patience and a conscientious faithfulness in details 
which merit the name of genins.—Dial, Chicago. 

Clearly a work of genius.—Boston Traveller. 

A very vigorous story. * * * Anne is very well 
drawn, and is an attractive study. — Zion’s Herald, 
Boston. 

A book which has excited more interest and expec- 
tation during its appearance in serial form than any 
American novel published fur years. * * * “Anne” is 
a work of real power; its characters are painted with 
a master hand; its literary style calls for the warm- 
est praise; and the story has pre-eminently that 
sympathetic quality which is the chief charm of what 
may be called the novel of domestic life.—Saturday 
Evening Gazette, Boston, 

“Anne” has produced a very marked impression— 
more 80, indeed, than any other recent work of fiction. 
*** It certainly is a delightfal and refreshing novel. 
—Albany Journal. 

A delightful novel of American life.—Portland Tran- 
script. 

A charming domestic story, interesting in plot and 
incident, and fresh in the telling.—St. Louis Republican, 

It is one of the strongest and most perfectly finished 
American novels ever written.—New England Farmer, 
Boston. 

To take up this volume is to hold it until every page 
has been read. The interest is kept up without in- 
termission from beginning to end, for new complica- 
tions and developments arise so constantly that the 
reader is kept on the qui vive.—Pittsburgh Telegraph, 
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Clean, and Dress Goods and Garments. 
ies’ ple org ée., of all fabrics,.and 
of the most elaborate styles, or dyed success- 
fully without s 
Coretna Wind Shades Table Cove 
urtains, low - - Covers, 

&c., cleaned or dyed. Em: ng the best attainable 
skill and most improved and having sys- 
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ean confidently Pitan best results, and unneually 
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DOS PASSOS 


STOCK-BROKERS 


AND 


STOCK-EXCHANGES. 


A Treatise on the Law of Stock-Brokers and 
Stock-Exchanges. By Joun R. Dos Passos, 
of the New York Bar. 8vo, 1083 pages, Law 
Sheep, $7 50. : 











Law Comarrree, New Yorx Sroox-Exonanae, 
New York, 2ist April, 1882. } 
Joun R. Dos Passos, Esq. : % 

Dear Sir,—I have read with much care and interest 
your book on “‘Stock-Brokers and Stock-Exchanges,” 
and cannot refrain from expressing to you my ap- 
preciation of the excellence of the work: I shall not 
venture to give an opinion as to its value from a 
strictly legal standpoint, inasmuch as I am not a 
lawyer; but I am greatly pleased with the extent 
and accuracy of the information concerning the his- 
tory and customs of stock-exchanges, and the deal- 
ings of brokers. Inu view of the magnitude and im- 
portance of the interests involved, and the general 
lack of knowledge concerning them which has hith- 
erto prevailed, I feel. that you have conferred a favor 
both on brokers and the public by your intelligent 
and exhaustive labor. 

Yours, very sincerely, 
(Signed) Brayton Ives, Chairman, 


From the Hon. Marsuaut D. Ewart, LL.D., Professor 
of Common Law, ete., Union College 
of Law, Chicago. 

My Dear Sir,—In the course of my professional 
labors, I have had occasion to consult your book on 
Stock-Brokers, etc., and have read attentively such 
portions as were pertinent to the eubject under con- 
sideration ; and I have found it so satisfactory that 
I have thought it proper to write you upon the sub- 
ject, and express to you my sense of the obligation 
under which you have placed the profession by what 


is evidently the result of a conscientious reading of 


the cases themselves, and not a mere second-hand 
statement of what some one else may have thought 
the law to be. At a time when so many and so poor 
books are imposed upon a long-suffering profession, 
conscientious, painstaking labor —such as I think, 
from the selections I have read, you have done—de- 
serves well of the profession. 
Respectfully, 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


ta” Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 


Universally prescribed by the 


Faculty. 
A laxative and refreshing 
Fruit Lozenge 
cerebral congestion, ~_ 
| N D | e Ns E. GRILLON, 
Sole jetor, 
Pharmacien 
the usual purgatives, is 


de la Faculté 
produces irritation. 


SOG free haa ne sunrr & Co, Pocuana Maine, 


Marsuatt D. Ewer. 





TAMAR, unlike pills and 
agreeable to take, and never 














*; 
EGYPT UNDER ITS KHEDIVES; or, The O14 

House of Bondage under New Masters, 4 : 

Dr Lron, t and Consul-General in " 
es 


A GREEK-ENGLISH NEW TESTAMENT. ‘The 
Revised Greek-English New — f 

the Rev. Dr. Souarr’s inesdeetion to Wenoot & 

Hort’s “New Testament in the Greek.” 

Crown 8vo, Half Leather, $8 50. : 

IL . 

A MANUAL OF GUARD DUTY and Kindred Sub- 

tts for the lar Army, Volunteers, litia 

1 akates Belag a SCompile 


TOURIST’S EDITION OF THE HEART OF THE 


WHITE MOUNTAINS. Heart of the 
Mountains: their Py - oo 


Ww 
Ore, enone Cloth, $3 00. 


NEW EDITION OF NORDHOFF's CALIFORNIA. 
California for Health, Pleasu 
Book for Travellers 


and Residence: A 
‘and Settlers New Edition 
Detai coun 





led_Accounte 
ihe Gufare of the le at aaa Grape he 
ange, Lemon, Olive, 
Colony Settioments, Methods of &. By 
Cuanies Noxpuorr, With Maps Numerous ii. 


Vi. 

HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN 
EUROPE AND THE EAST: being a Guide through 
Great Britain and Ireland, Fra: Belgium, Hol- 
land, Germany, Italy, Syria, Tarkey, Greece, 
Switzerland, Servs n, ia, Den Nor- 
way, Sweden, United States, and Canada. Ww. 
Pemsroxe Ferniver. With Maps and Plans of Cit- 
ies. Twenty-first Year (1882). In Three Volumes. 
12mo, Leather, Pocket-Book Form, $3 00 per volume. 
The volumes sold os 
means bila ritain, Ireland, France, Belgium, 

olland. « 

Vou, If.—Germany, Austria, Italy, Sicily 
Malta, Egypt, the Desert, Syria and Palestine, 

e » 


, Greece. 

Vor. Il1.—Switzerland, Tyrol, Denmark, Norwa 

Sweden, Russia, Spain, Unived States, and Canada’ 

VII. 

CARLYLE'S TOUR IN IRELAND. Reminiscences 
of My Irish Journcy in 1849. By Tuomas CaRtyie. 
With a Portrait. 12mo, Cloth, $1 00. Also, dtu, 
Paper, 10 cents. 


and 
Tur- 


VIL. 
GRAY. By Evuunp W. Gosss. 12mo, Cloth, 75 cents. 
The Latest Volume issued in the “ English Men 
of Letters.” . Ix 


A CONCISE ETYMOLOGICAL DICTIONARY 
OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE, By the Rev. 
Water W. Sxzat, M.A., Professor of Anglo-Saxon 
in the University of Cambridge. 12mo, C! $1 2. 
Uniform with “ Student's Series.” 


x. 

THE YOUNG NIMRODS AROUND THE WORLD, 
Being Part II. of Hunting Adventures on Land and 
Sea. By Tuomas W. Knox, Author of “The Young 
Nimrods in North A ” «The Boy Travellers, 
oa Illustrated. 8vo, Illuminated Cloth, 


Victor Hu ag Méautie. Translated from 
the French by E. Faewes. Svo, Cloth, $2 50. 
x... 

LAW OF STOCK-BROKERS AND STOCK-EX- 
CHANGES, A Treatise on the Law of Stock- 
Brokers and Stock -Exchan By Joun R. Dos 
Passos, of the New York . 8vo, 1083 pages, 

Law Sheep, $7 50. 


THE NEW NOVELS 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 








Fortune's Marriage. By Georerana M. Craix. 20 cts. 
The Minister's Son. By M.C. Srimuine. 20 cents. 


my Watch Below; or, Yarns Spun when off Duty. 
y W. Craxk Russert. 20 cents. 


Unknown to History. By Cuantorre M. Yones. 
20 cente. 


A Model Father. By D.Cugistim Mupray. 10 cents. 


“So They Were Married.” By Wauter Besant and 
James Kioz. Illustrated. 20 cents. 


The “Lady Mand :” Schooner Yacht. By W. Crank 
Rosse... Illustrated. 20 ceuts. 


Lady Jane. By Mrs.Oxreuant. 10 cents. 
Marjory. By the Author of “James Gordon’s Wife.” 
20 cents. 


Illustrated by 


Anne. By Consranor F. Wooxson. 
Reinhart. $1 2. 


Amabel; or, Amor Omnia Vincit. By Mrs. Exizaseta 
Wormecey Latimer. 20 cents. 


Geraldine and Her Suitors, By M. C. M. Suurson. 
15 cents. 


Our Set, and Other Stories. By Anwin Tuomas. 15 cts. 





82" Hanren’s Catarocun mailed free on receipt of 
Nine Cents in stamps. ‘ 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. ¥. 



































‘\ 


NN 
ail "\ AHrw, . 
SONS NARED 
po 7 


\ =: 
\\ 


NAN 


HOW THE POLICEMAN SHOULD LOOK, 


AWW 


ANY 


\ WN 


a 


ae 





AND 





HOW HE SHOULD NOT. 





ELEGANT 


DRESS TRIMMINGS| 


WHOLESALE. 


Novelties in Buttons, Embroideries, Feather Trim- 
mings, Embroidered Robes, Ornaments, Marabouts. 


The attention of the trade is invited. 
HOMES SPLENDIDLY FURNISHED. 
FOR CIRCULAR. E.TOU 
By W. Pemsroxe Ferrivce. 


EDWARD A. MORRISON, 898 Broadway. 
NE Wosic & SCHOOL OF Say 
MUSIC Searcnestancuices 

INTHE HEART OF BOSTON. . 
RARE peeing oe 

Harpers European Guide-Book 

FOR iss2. 
IN 3 VOLS. PRICE, $38 00 PER VOL. 














Val. I. Great Britain, Ireland, France, Belgium, 
and Holland. 


Vol. II. Germany, Austria, Italy, Sicily and Malta, 


Egypt, the Desert, Syria and Palestine, Turkey, 
Greece. 


Vol. III. Switzerland, Tyrol, Denmark, Norway, 
Sweden, Russia, Spain, United States, and Can- 
ada, 


c®™ Any of the Volumes sent by mail on receipt of 
Three Dollars. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


WELEIS 


COMPRESSED IVORY MFG. CO. (LAMITED); 





rie rene Mirror, and 
eet, In a Satin, Lined Oke Bilned Balen ene sic gue 
Checks, pF Ee 


Chooke 1 i York. 
HARPER’S Bax 
CUT PAPER PATTERNS. 


We have transferred oor WHOLESALE PAT- 
TERN DEPARTMENT to Mz. J. G. CROTTY, 
Nos. 180 to 186 Cherry Street, New York, who will 
conduct it upon his own account and responsibility. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, 


wil Te! 2 es, | UU 


me aeee at : 














The Best Books at the Lowest Prices. 


HARPER & BROTHERS’ STANDARD TEXT-BOOKS. 


Prices Reduced March 1, 1882. 





Attention is invited to the following partial list of Text-Books, and to the 
greatly reduced prices at which they will be furnished. 


READING AND SPELLING. -———-PRICES yore 
Harper’s United States First Reader ...............- Cea sbevacess, 0 Ci ae eee sO ots 
hE Sas 6b ceikis tah acae-tees cone ne 9) oe ee 
“ " MS INT No o'ce dos aecesietsoec ok PEP ee 33 *  . * ee 
eae 5 “ Fourth Reader ..... 0 00 0 600 Case stscecces a6. .96" 2 OO: 
5 Bi “ Fifth Reader .......... Gino 0k s pia ea uso : §G:.% 48> 38 
* - OF) OE a6 64:0 40. ve oh arde i Saber nesecs oO.” & *s::8@ * 
Harrington’s Graded Spelling-Book .........-..0.0eseceeeeeeeees Re e® Sis 
si ss “ Parts I.andIL Per Part..,...... LU Smale 2 Ho 6 “ 
Willoon’s Primary Speltat ooo cso ccc ce cc sw eces cng cece cesses MS CEE A 2 16% 
- Larger Speller ...... = EE aOR eer gE pe Sane SER ce Mo 38 Se SF 
GEOGRAPHY. 
Harper’s Introductory Geography. ....... 2s... cece eee ceee ees 0." 36.9 £2 
m School Geography. ..... Lcpiiy Kasia eb aukgwee ee ca OORT 10 5 = 0b.s 
ARITHMETIC. 
Harper's First Book in Arithmetic is ore kbaa sp eb padethes anaes ile chek , S050, Caer oS 
Second Book in Arithmetic ........ ia G SUE kal Os 58 macy dab 6"): (ee? 
ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 
Swinton’s longue Pinter co cise. 500 5 pew emek ebemieno we yore r ee 6:4 SS 
2 New Language Lessons .. oY ee para ast ee a + hae tenet nike 
* “ School Composition .. Teccccdeevssccteaeensncce ag.°% 36." 16° 
. «English Grammar ... 2... ccc cctocccscenees iacas Ce EEO 
* “ Grammar and Composition in one volume.,........-. 76 “ 57 “ 40 * 
HISTORY. 
Scott’s Larger History of the United States ...........0+seess eee o* Oe KM * 
“ Smaller History of the United States................4.. i. Mo” Gee eS 





the United States. 


Besides 


Rerau, Prices are the prices at which the books will be sent by mail, postpaid, to any part of 


SprciaL Prices are the prices at which the books will be sold, for regular supply, to Boards of 
Education, or to responsible booksellers that they may designate. 

Excuanae Prices are the prices at which a Sirst supply of the books will be sold in exchange 
for an equal number of corresponding old books in use, Eachange prices are subjecteto a discount 
of ten per cent., and no additional discount will be made for handling. If there is no exchange for 


old books, a one supply will be sold at the special prices. 
the above, Harper & Brorners publish a full list of books for High Schools and 


Colleges, which will be furnished on equally liberal terms. 
Correspondence regaf@ing books for examination, terms, &c., is solicited. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, 
Franklin Square, New York. 





i or by expres 





ANTED alee for Gaderneets Anthentic 
wer ‘Osgood 
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$5 to $20 





day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
a ARE 





LIESIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT 
FLAVORING STOCK FOR SOUPS, MADE 
DISHES, AND SAUCES. 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. An invaluable and atable tonic 
in all cases of weak digestion debility. “Is 
&@ success and a boon for which nutions should 
feel teful.”—See “* Medical Press,” * Lancet ,” 
“British Medical Journal,” Xe. 
CAUTION.—Genuine only with the fac-simile of 
Baron Liebig’s Signature in Blue Ink across the 
Label. This caution is n egeerey owing to 
various cheap and inferior tutes being 
in the market. 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT. To be had of all Storekeepers,Grocers, 
and Chemists. Sole Agents for the United States 
(wholesale only), C. DAVID & CO., 9 Fenchurch 
Avenue, London, England. 

Sold wholesale in New York by PARK & TILFORD, 
SMITH & VANDERBEEK, JOBING ow ae & 
patty McKESSON & RO K. & F. B. 

RBER .& CO., W. H. SCHIKFFELIN & CO. 


HARPER'S PERIGDICALS. 





Per Year: 
HARPER'S MAGAZINBE.,.........00c.02seceees $4 00 
HARPER'S WEEKLY........cccccessccccsces 4 00 
TERED REIN pita ccoccaccccscatesectees 4 00 


The THREE above publications.............+++ 10 00 


Any TWO above named ...........+206 seseees 7 00 
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE................- 1 50 
HARPER'S MAGAZINE } 5 00 
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE f *************: 


HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY, 
One Year (52 Numbers)..........20..ee0500 10 00 


Postage Free to all subscribers in the United States 
or Canada, 





The Volumes of the Wsexxy and Bazar begin with 
the first numbers for January, the Volumes of the 
Youne Pror.x with the first Number for November, 
and the Volumes of the Magazinz with the Numbers 
for June and December of each year. 

Subscriptions will be commenced with the Number of 
each Periodical current at the time of receipt of order, 
except in cases where the subscriber otherwise directs. 





HARPER’S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY: a 
weekly publication, containing works of Travel, 
Biography, History, Fiction, and Poetry, at prices 
ranging from 10 to 25 cents per number. Full list of 
Harper’s Franklin Square Library wili be furnished 
gratuitously on application to Hagrse & Broruxns. 





aay HARPER’S CATALOGUE, comprising the 
titles of between three and four thousand volumes, 
will be sent by mail on receipt of Nine Cents. 


Remittances should be made by Post-Office Money 
Order or Draft, to avoid risk of loss. Address 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, WN. Y. 


BOSTON SCHOOL OF ORATORY. 
Pull course, Two Years; shorter course, one year. 
Both the English and Delsarte systems of gesture 
Calisthenice. Term Bs! es 
apply to R. R. RAYM 
erset St., Boston, Masa. 


GENTS WANTED to sell Dr. Cuase’s 2000 Recirs 
Boox. Sells at a ht. You double reese voor ia a 
dress Dr. CHASE’S ting Honse, 


FLIES AND anya oa 














I5c. box * ROUGH ON RATS” keeps a house free’ 
| trom flies, roaches, rats, mice, &c, 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 






















EVERY MAN! 





gases SOUND Fe Bases” 


V E R THAT ve 
Si $| FORM 
“Wo = Rl artD HALL HAVE 
ORKMEN) DS RBORIA RIVER | 
{Fons WANTED HAR Be RD. My 
WANTED. Wem tron . ni 





NO HONEST WORKMAN WILL GET ONE CENT OF IT. 
Statesman. “When I go back to Congress, I'll make the United States like Venice— 
canals everywhere.” 








\ for Beautifying the Com- 
plexion. 
STERLIN Sold by druggists, 25c.;.3 cakes, 60¢.3 
in the stock of every first-class Jeweller | 224 mated to any address on receipt 


'S SULPHUR SOAP 
GLENN'S $ 
TBADE-MARK. The most effective exter- 
nal Remedy extant for the 
SOLID SILY FR cure of Skin Diseases and 
' CAUTION. 
Made by the Gornam Manvuracturine rate THERE ARE COUNTERFEITS. 
P . , Ask for GLENN?S Sulphur 
Company, Providence and New York, Suhre So Soap, and see chat’ tae 
= SKIN DI - hamre of C. N. CRITTEN- 
and stamped should be for sale | FON is on each packet. 
me : : of price and 5 cts. extra per cake. 
in the United States; and if purchasers Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute. 
. . . . ¥ by \ t. * . 
insist upon having this make of goods C. N. CRITEENTON, Prop’, 115 Felton Greet, N.Y. 








they will be sure of securing the best 
quality of ware made (925/000) ; 
while, if they accept any other trade- 


mark, there is no such absolute guaran- 








tee— other makers having two, and FISHERMEN! 
sometimes three, different grades of 1 W I N E . AN D N E 1 "1 I N G, 
goods; but the Gorham Trade-Mark is MANUFACTURED BY 


a) - | WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, Baltimore, Md. 
never used on any other than English s0y- fend bor Priae-Liet, eniadag voce Oiasnity'ch Btihe. 





Sterling. ; 
GORHAM M’F’G COMPANY, 
SILVERSMITHS, 


No. 87 Union Square. | 


Forsale by Jewellers throughout the U.S, 








PENs. 


PENCILS, HOLDERS, CASES, &c. 


THE CALLI-GRAPHIC PEN, 


A GOLD PEN and RUBBER HOLDER, containing 
ink for several daye’ writing. Can be carried in the 
pocket. .-Always ready for use.- A luxury for persons 
who care to preserve their individuality in writing, 

MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 
180 Broadway, New York, 
Send for Price-List. 
OUR GOODS are Soup ny FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 


TES THE GUT WATCH CASE tre aUA™ |g 


A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Relief, Comfort. 
i AUTOMATICALLY ADJUSTABLE. 
CONGRESS WATER. | nso se ety matte ey 
Superior to all. Cathartic, alterative. A specific for are on Nervous Zeneion _ re 
Gisorders of the stomach, liver, and TP acto ag Avoid Sent py mail cgiste. 8. E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
HARSH WATERS, native and foreign, “ ESPECIAL. | 5¢®t by mail safely. Saratoga Springs, N.¥ 


THE LICHT RUNNING 








BROTHERS’ E R 


“SYPHEBR & CO. 
Antique Silver, Furniture, Clocks, 


For Catarrh, Asthma, 
the Head, &. 
— 25 CENTS pi ong Box. 
Ask ggist for them— none. other—or 
send $8 cents for a box by mail, to 
JAMES B. HORNER, 60 Maiden Lane, N.Y. City, 





PIANOS 


33 Union Square, N, Y. 








ARE CONSTANTLY REOKIVING FROM EUROPE 





| “rots Name i Laglon.” Drm 
Brome, and Arles of Var, | Sees coe ees 


misery are among its Offspring. Give them all 
the coup de grace with Tarsant's Szurzern Arran 
739 & 741 BROADWAY. which renovates and the bowels, tones the 





Organs, 27 stops, $90. $297.50. | stomach, 
SEAS eae ee | 


and JS Sure SRE Oe een end 





N.d. SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 





SUPERIOR NUTRITION: THE: LIFE. 





The Salvator for invalids and the Aged. An Incomparable Aliment for the Crowth ee 
Protection of infants and Children. A Superior Nutritive-in ‘Fevers, and 
a Reliable Remedial Agent in all Diseases of the Stom and Intestines. 


HIS justly celebrated Dietetic Preparation is, in composition, principally the CLUTEN 
derived from the WHITE WINTER. FLINT WHEAT. CEREAL, a solid extract, the 
Invention of an eminent Chemist. it has not only been highty recommended but 

certified to by a large number of Chemists and Physicians--representing a very high degree 
of medical science--as the Safest, Most Acceptable and Reilabie Food for the Crowth and 
Protection of INFANTS and CHILDREN, and for MOTHERS lacking sufficient Nourish- 
ment for their offspring. 

Unlike those preparations made from animal or vinous matter, which are liable to 
stimulate the brain and irritate the digestive organs, it embraces in its elementary 
composition--That which makes strong Bone and Muscle. That which makes good Flesh 
and,Biood. That which is easy of digestion--never constipating. That which is kind and 
friendly to the p Brain. and that which acts as a preventive of those intestinal Disorders 
Incidental to idhood. 

And, while oF would difficult co conceive of 
anything in Food or more Creamy and 
Delicious, or more Nourishing and Strengthen- 
Ing a6 an aliment in Fevers, Pulmonary Com= 
plaints, Dyspepsia and Ceneral Debility, its Rare 
Medicinal nage sarees in all Intestinal 
especially in. Dysentery, Chronic Diarrhea and 
Cholera infantum has been iIncontestably proven. 
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Surpasses ail articles of its clags is that it 
CLEANS AND BRIGHTENS FIVE TIMES AS MUCH 
Surface in a given time, and renders 
esas Ka ry Plated. Ware, Silver, Plates on 

Soda Fountain Frames, 4c., &c., 
steno WITHOUT LABOR, as it need be only AP- 
PLIED and wiped off. _It contains nothing acid and 
gritty. ¢2- BEWARE OF IMITATIONS! _ 


” || | JOSEPH CILLO 


























LY THOSE THAT DEPOSIT SEDIMENT WHEN no 
BOTT 








LED.” Such waters are positive IRRITANTS Mor ne Hapit, © 
and impair the digestive organs and kidneys. 0 PIU b hs 2B "Day M.D. Per el Gare, Manll Gare, 


YORK|/| STEEL PENS 


Soo By ALL DEALERS Throucnout He WORLD 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION-1878. 




















These goods are balled by new ma- 
chinery, so that the fibre is not damaged 
in the slightest degree, and arranged so 
that the InsmpE END can be used, thus 


keeping the yarn from dust and tangling. LIQUID PAINTS, : ROOFING, 


team Pipe Caggtt Packi 
May be obtained in Eight Different Wii Board, Sheath Fisel Sonines “ 
Qualities from Leading Retailers. 


Print. @Your Own 


H. W. JOHNS Mt G CO. 87 MAIDEN LANE, N.Y. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 


Thousands in daily use 
torn, lawyers, minieters, etitors, 
en ot ae aeamain oa 86. 
stamp for 

HOatalogue to 


G. COs 
THE POPE MF 


























Coats regs 3 mig 


Des eee It clears out rats, tice, Ie 




















